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GOING UP AND DOWN THE HILL. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
BY CARRIE MYER 
A little work—a little play— 
A loitering oft along the way— 
This is the sum and substance still 
Of going up sad down the hill 


And yet ‘tis more than fleeting dream, 
Or idle poet's silly theme— 

Or blending of the sea and rill- 

This going up and dewn the bill ' 


That group with garlands on their heads— 
Oh, what a glory round them spreads ' 
Their cheeks are bright, their pulses thrill, 
For they are going up the bill 


And sball the stormy cloud that lowers, 

Make them forget the stars and flowers’ 
ls change, and blight, and darkness, stil! 
The end of going up the bill’ 


But some now lying in the shade, 

With myrtle on their pale brows laid, 

Een while they heard the song-bird's trill, 
Grew tired of going up the bill 


Alas for lips #0 strange and cold ' 

Alas for hearts so early old ' 

That eyes are stern, and voices shrill ' 
Tis dreary going down the hill 


But here the sunbeams’ softened sheen 
Falls o'er a band with looks serene, 
And bope and faith their spiriteill, 
Though they are going down the hill 


And here is one who walks aside 

From all the crimson glare of pride ; 

Her pathway leads through shadows chill, 
For she is going down the hill. 


The rosy days bave long passed by, 
Yet joy is hers that cannot die ; 
Love is her speech—love is her will, 
Though she is going down the hill 


Oh, may the angels ever smile, 
And soft sweet sounds our souls beguile 
Into the valley dark and still- 
The end of going down the bill 


ALONE, 


So Reginald is still a bachelor— 

Not young, yet youthful—etudious of his ease— 
lis only thought how best himself to please. 

Of richest wines he has an endless store 

These are his pride, and oft as lovingly 

As they were children he will tell their age 

His city house, his mansion by the sea 
Alternately his jovial hours engage 

So great his wealth it hourly groweth more 


A little luck, a little keen address, 

A little kindly help in time ef need, 

A little industry and toach of greed, 

Have made hie life a singular success ; 

And he asks homage for his splendid gains 
Paying the flattery in meats and drinks ' 
Applauding friends he daily entertains, 

To ease him of himself. Sometimes he thinks 
If he were poor his friends might love him less 


(iray-headed Reginald ' he has royal parte 

And in all circles fille an honored seat 

Yet vain for him are maidens’ accents sweet 

At wedded slavery and benpecked hearts 

He jeers and laughs; though, when the nights 
are cold, 

The tables empty, and he feels alone, 

A memory breaks of purer joys of old 

And, selfish to the last, he thinks of one 

Who might have soothed him with her gentle arts ' 

—James Hedderwick 





Original Romance. 
THE CAVALIER. 


AHISTORICAL ROMANCE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT, 


BY G. P. R. JAMES, ESQ., 
Artuor or “ Ricnauev,”’ “ Daryiry,’’ ‘‘ Mary 
or Beroexpy,”’ “Tae Ov Dosuos,’’ 


Av., &e., &e. 

Entered aceording to Act of Congress, in the year 
1559, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's Office 
of the District Court for the Eastern District of | 
Pennsylvania | | 


CHAPTER VILL. | 


Kernard March walked on till he found his | 
Lorse and servants waiting for him at the «pot | 
appointed , and then mounting, he proceeded 
on his way, taking no notice of the adventure 
u which he had been engaged. The men who 
had not been withoat their suspicions, soon 
satisfied themselves that their young master | 
Was not hurt, and that was enongh for them. 
They were accustomed to curb their curiosity | 
‘D regard to his affairs, and to obey without 
asking any (uestions. 

The whole party rode on more yaickly than 
t had done at an earlier hour; but yet the 
horses were never put beyond a quiet trot; and 
shortly after noon they came to a small inn 
where they waited for refreshments. The sky, 
which had been dull and misty in the morning, 
with that. sort of equivocal haze which may 
“her tarn to heavy rain or give way to bright 
*uushine, had chosen the latter alternative, 
4nd a cool, fresh wind had rolled up the 
*‘apors of the dawn into large, white clouds 
which sailed slowly and grandly through space, | 


looking like the genii thrones which we read 
of in Kastern tales. It was a beautiful day in 
short, such as any man might enjoy who had 
not sorrow or sickness apon his shoulders ; but 
Bernard March remarked that both in the host 
and hostess, though civil and attentive, there 
was an air of uneasiness and abstraction which 
is rarely seen in a French landlord. The good 
stout house-girls bustled about as usual; but 
there was something evidently upon mine 
host's mind; and at length Bernard inquired 
frankly if he had met with any misfortane. 

“Oh no, no, sir,"’ replied the man, with a 
shy look, ‘‘ nothing more than ordinary. I had 
a cow die the other day.’’ 

‘Lord! Matthew,’’ exlaimed the hostess, 
who was in ear shot, ‘‘how can you talk so’ 
The truth is, sir, the plague is coming a great 
deal too near us. It is very bad in the next 
village out beyond there. You had better go 
through it quick when you leave us, for the 
air of the place is poisoned.’’ 

‘What is that large house or castle that | 
saw rising up in the distance,’’ asked Bernard, 
without seeming at all alarmed at the report of 
the pestilence. ‘‘Is the village you speak of 
at the foot of the bill!’’ 

‘Oh bless you, no sir,"’ answered the land- 
lady, ‘‘that chatean is farther off than you 
think. The village of Montmarie, which | was 
talking of, is not ten miles off, and that chateau 
ia nearly twenty. That is the fine old chateau 
of Mirepoix, sir; built, they do say, in the time 
of King Henry IL It is a beautiful old place, 
made of stone, with all the lintels and porta of 
the doors carved into queer fancies, such as 
strings of fruits and flowers, and the like. I 
was born just ander that castle. But! know 


i | sible heed to these facts, of which in fact it 
| almost 


the pioneer of all progress, and the arbitress 


other, is absorbed iu the contemplation 





en ee en oe 


| position and that of its neighbors! 


; 





necessary drawbacks of ‘‘glory’’ to nations 


bility of mistaken or ungenerous action on t 


ee ee ee 


benefactress of the world.’’ What is to 
thought of a blindness and deafness carried 


< 





black clouds before them stretching down to 
the very horizon, promised a gush of water 
such as has seldom been seen since Noah com 
pleted the ark. 

The road led apparently straight on, with 
out turn or deviation on either side; and 
there could be po doubt that they were on the 
right way; but the only object which indica 
vated a village was a solitary farm-house, which 
was found closely shut up, and no entrance to 
be obtained at either door or window. Some 
four or five haudred yards further was a carr 
jouw where four roads divided, with a finger 
post, the indicatory arms of which had lately 
been repaired, so that it was easy to read on 
one of them the words, ‘‘To Montmarie four 
leagues, to Belaye eight leagues, to Mirepoix 
quarter of a league.'’ There was no choice but 
Mirepoix. Montmarie was by 
pleasant residence. Helaye was too far, con- 
sidering the aspect of the sky and the drops 
already fallen ; and Mirepoix, whatever accom- 


bo Means a 





modation it might afford, was too near to ad- 
mit of hesitation. Bernard March turned his 
horse upon that path at once, touched him 
gently with the heel and raised the bridle rein ; 
and the good beast darted forward up the hill 
roand which the road wound, as if he compre 
hended at once the necessity of speed, and di- 
vined his master’s intentions. It was now 
nearly six o'clock, the sun and the horizon had 
met, and the clouds threw an unnatural dark- 
ness over the scene. but Bernard March's eyes 
were good, and although he looked around on 
every side, he could perceive no cottage or 
farm-house, or place of accommodation. The 
road wound straight up to a pair of fanci- 
fal old iron gates, flanked with pillars, covered 
over with beautiful arabesq ues, evidently sculp- 
tured in the fourteenth or fifteenth century’ 
beyond was a little open «pace, as if left for 
horses toturn; but beyond that again, there 
appeared not even a path. The walls and the 
grounds had a very ruinous aspect, ahd trees, 
which had once been evidently well kept and 
trimmed into formal shapes, were now ragged 
and straggling, while ander the old walls which 
flanked the enclosure many a stone had fal 
len, and many a wild shrub sent forth its 
branches, marking the eterna] triumph of na- 
ture over art. 


| of Rurope scarcely heed them either; and yet 
so universal and profound is the feeling of th anq magnificent room but feobly lighted by a 
| fact that France is the mistress of the work couple of wax candles, stuck in one of the fixed 








Bernard March paused before the old gates, 
and looked up towards a house which, higher 
still upon the hill, loomed up in the semi- 
darkness in the immense proportion of one of 
the buildings of a former day. 

‘We must ride up at all events,” he said. 
‘There is a light im ome of the windows, and 
they will never refuse one shelter on such a 
night as this. I had heard the place was quite 
deserted ; but there must be somebody here. 
Open the gate if you can, Ralph; the rain will 
soon come down very heavily, and having bat 
one doublet, God wot, I would feign keep it as 
dry as possible.’’ 

The man rode forward and obeyed, the gate 
was opened without difficulty; and the whole 
party rode in, and up towards the house, cer- 
tain of finding some sort of shelter for them- 
selves and their horses in one of the manifold 
porticoes or collonades, which they could see 
from the spot where they were. There was 
assuredly a light in one of the windows, and 
as they rode on another appeared in a different 
part of the building. 

‘We shall find some one at all events,’ said 
Bernard March, ‘‘ some farmer probably put in 
to help the place to go to decay, to use these 
beautiful arabesques to build a new chimney, or 
carry away sculptured mullions and crockets for 
barn supports and grinding stones."’ 

About three hundred yards more brought 
them up to the esplanade or terrace, with its 
vases and statues, and Hernard Maroh pushing 
on, sprang to the ground, cast his rein on his 
horse's neck, and advanced to the great door, 
which was still in a very good state of preser- 
vation, with the large notched ring and iron 
rasper still hanging by their original chains. 





Fl called on by Providence w avovimymeseee tHe did not trouble them, however, but knook- 
* leaders of the world, pays but the slightest pot.4 pard with the hilt of his sword, when im- 


‘mediately a voice from within exclaimed, 


ware, while all the other countrie “* Come in.”’ 


Bernard March entered, and found a large 


‘ candelabras at the side of the mantelpiece ; but 


all human destiny, that every one of thes that which surprised him the most was to see 
countries, from one end of Kuarope to th pofory him, leaning on a marble table in the 


“oentre of the hall, no other than Sir Kiward 


France, is anxiously pondering the thoughts Langdale himself. 
deeds, and probable intentions of France, am 
is calculating, by the expression of the intelnis young guest; and he advanced aud shook 
lect and will of France, the elements of its OW) hands with him warmly. 

After th 
broad statement—true enough just now, bdgaid, “I fear you have been playing me a 
| from which, if France had a little less conceilrick, Where have you been this last week ?"’ 
| and a little more power of comprehending th 
| views and action of the rest of the world, sbjernard March. ‘I had the good fortune to be 
would draw an inference somewhat at Variance) regent as a spectator at the combat at Bleneau, 
with that which ix suggested by her egregioUgy4 saw all Marshal d’ Hooquincourt’s quar- 
vanity—the writer goes on to console his cOUtyrs carried one after another by the I’rinoe de 
trymen for the “annoyances of exaggeratio\conds in the most masterly manner."’ 

and miscorception’’ inseparable from this un! 
versal gaze, assuring them that such are th 


The knight's face lighted up when he saw 


* Ah, Master Bernard, Master Bernard,’’ he 


“IT have been to Montargis, sir,’ replied 


** And is that all ?’’ asked Sir Kdward. 
‘* Not altogether, sir,’’ replied Bernard March, 
41 have a letter to deliver to you. It is ad 


to individuals ; and winds up his discourse Vdressed to Mademoiselle de Langdale; but it 
playfully and condescendingly rapping the reiad better be given to her by ber father.”’ 
of Kurope over the knuckles, and entreatiy 


As he spoke he drew forth the letter of apolo- 


them to keep more calm with regard to Frand gy written by Monsieur de Villeneuve, and 
to avoid the extremes of confidence or of felpanded it to Sir Biseed, whose’ ts taicc oven, 
iu their suppositions with regard to her, 4 and then put it into his pocket, saying, 

to place implicit confidence on the imposs 


**T will deliver it, but I am sorry, Bernard 


you took this affair upon yourself. 


part of the acknowledged ‘guide, arbitress, al bother have becomes me.” 


replied Bernard March, 
this affair; his High 


“Your pardon, sir,’ 
“*L had little to do with 


‘D] such lengths as this, as manifested by the pre news, the Prince de Condé handed me the let 
the dusty necks 1 am ri, aay} Alsred, with a fe gue 


“Now in honesty and truth, Bernard 
March," said Sir Edward, ‘did you or did 
you not peril your life to obtain this apology?" 

** No, sir, I did not,’’ replied Bernard March, 
‘| told the fact to the Prinee de Condé, and he 
insisted upon the letter being written, but—"' 
he paused and hesitated ; and his cheek turn- 
but then he added frankly, 
“T must not deceive you, Sir Kiward, Mon 


ed somewhat red 


sieur de Villeneuve and myself had a little 
affair to settie together on account of some 
words he addressed to me. I promised to give 
him a lesson, which I have given him since 
that apology waa written, and entirely inde 
pendent of it.” 

** Have you killed him ’'’ asked Sir Klward, 
in & Very grave tone. 

“Oh, no,’ replied Kernard March, smiling, 
“TIT would not have killed him 
He seems to me a very good sort of a young 
man, though impetuons. I would have let 
him off with one wound if he would have been 
coutent; but he 
Neither was more than a scratch, however; and 
he will be quite well in a few days. Probably 
I might not have hart him at all if 1 had 
not been anxious to get back to Belaye, and | 
had no time to throw away upon 
matches."’ 

‘*Doubtless you are surprised to find me 
here,"’ said Sir Edward, * who directed you ’"’ 

“| had not the slightest idea you were here 
until | opened that door,’’ replied Bernari 
March; “I came here with two men who a 
companied me, (and who are now, | fear, get 
ting very wet without,) solely to take shelter 
from this storm. Hark how it is pouring! 
Can they put up the horves anywhere, Sir Ki 
ward?!’ 

‘* Assuredly,"’ replied the knight, “there 
are good stables at the back of the house, 
though somewhat dilapidated. Stay, | will 
come with you and give them directions.'’ 

The men #000 received orders to go round to 
the large curves, which were usually attached 
to every gentleman's house in France of that 
time, and then to seek out the kitehen, dry 
themselves, and obtain some refreshment. 

“They will find plenty of bay in the 
stables,'’ said Sir Edward, ‘‘as to oats | am 
afraid there are none; for we had no time to 


for the world 


would have a second 


ong fencing 
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It would | 





being them with us, and as | have not been 
hese half an hour, we have not been able to 
get them from the farn."’ 

| “Then you came here in haste, Sir Bd- 
| ward,’’ said Hernard, as they re-entered the 
| hall. 

Bir Rdward shook his head very gravely. 

“We came here in great haste indeed,'’ he 
said, in asad tone. ‘The fact is, Bernard, the 
plague has made its appearance at Belaye, and 
it ie a lmeky thing that you stopped your course 
here. Two of our servants died this morn- 
ing. They had been ill for some days, and the 
stupid eld doctor would not own the truth till 
the men were dead. | had never seen the 
ugly monster before, and could not judge of 
the symptoma.'’ 

| have seen it many a time," replied Her- 
nard March, “and have nursed more than one 
man through it. I suppose then you have 
brought over Lady Langdale and your family !"’ 

“They are all up staira,"’ replied Sir Kdward, 
‘seeking somewhere to pass the night; for 
the house is, as you may see by this hall, well 
nigh if not altogether unfarnished, and the 
little we have was brought over on pack horses. 
The fact is this estate | hold in right of my 
wife. Belaye was left us by a dear friend, now 
dead. To keep up this chateau is too much 
for our means, as it had been for those of my 
predecessor ; he let it go greatly to decay before 
his death. During Lucette's minority it suf- 
fered still more. Since then I have proposed 
often to have it repaired, bat the troubles of 
these sad times, and the necessity of contribu- 
ting everything | could possibly spare to the 
support of the King’s cause, have prevented 
we from fulfilling my intentions."’ 

He paused and fell into thought. 
deep gloom came over his countenance. 
look was explained a moment after. 

**Good Ged, Hernard,’’ he said, “1 trust 
none of the children can have caught this 
dreadful disease.'’ 

“I trust not, Sir Kdward,"’ replied Bernard 
March; “bat I have been told it more fre- 
quently attacks grown people, and those of the 
most robust constitutions. They are all well 
at present, are they not !'’ 

“Quite well, quite well,’ replied Sir Kil- 
ward, ‘bat hush, here comes Lady Langdale."’ 

The next moment Lucette entered the room 
with that calm and cheerful air which she had 
never lost amidst all the viclssitades which 
had attended her early life. Her surprise at 
seeing Bernard March was very great; bat she 
was gid to see him, for he had won greatly 
her regard during the last month, and she 
thought that his society would be a comfort 
and support to her husband, whom she had 
never seen give way to apprehension before. 
Lucy and the three boys were speedily added 
to the party; and all the littl arrangements 
they had made for rendering themselves com 
fortable daring the night were told in gay and 
jesting tones. Lady Langdale it is true puz 
sled herself a little aa to where they could put 





A look of 
That 


the difficulty was, he laughed, pointing to the 
floor and saving, 

‘Om that floor, dear lady. 
hard many a night."’ 


lhave lain as 


on ’ 
No, Do, J 


’ said one of the boys, who was 


clinging to Bernard, ‘let him have my bed 
I can sleep in a echair."’ 

All the young people were evidently delight 
ed to have him back among them ; and Luey, 
with her dark eyes full of light, and a slight 
blush flushing on her cheek, thauked him 
more fully than ehe had previously done for 
delivering her frou the people who had «arried 
her away. 

* You will have to thank him «till further, 
Luey,"’ 
contrived to extract this written apology from 
| the Marquix de Villeneuve 
| her the paper. 
| mother took it from her hand to do the same, 





said her father, ‘for he has somehow 





‘and he handed 
Lucy read it; and, while her 


and the boys crowded around to ree, the poor 
girt, with « pale cheek, and a somewhat hes) 
tating manner, looked anxiously at the young 
| gemtioman, saying, “‘T hope, Master Bernard, 


| it was not by—any-—violence you forved bim 
| to write that’’’ 
“Ob, dear, no,’’ replied Bernard; ‘1 merely 


mentioned the facts to the Prince de Conds 
amt he insisted upou the apology being made. 
| Villeneuve ix an officer of his, aud waa obliged 
| to comply.’’ 
fam very happy, bat | 
would not for the world have you rink any 
| thing forme. It ix« 
their liven so often for their King and 


replied Lucey, 


wi enough that men aust 
pen 
country, Without having to do #o for every little 
juarrel.’’ 

Sir Kelward and looked 


Langdale smiled 


meapingly at Bernard March, saying, 
| am afraid, Lacy, you woald not do for a 
soldier's wife,’ 

Oh, yes, she would, Kdward,” said Lady 
Langdale, where honor or necessity called 
for it, Lucy would not attempt to keep any one 
she loved from obeying the summons. 
your own daughter, Edward, and 


firm a you are when ueed requires it.’ 


She is 


cau be as 


The mother’s confidence in her child's cha 


racter had soon to be sadly verified. That 
evening passed calmly, perhaps even cheer 
fully. The mext day rose bright and smiling 


and the whole family, if they could not forget 
the proximity of the plague, thought leas of it 
than they had dome the 
arrangetnents were made with the neighboring 
farmers oO render their new residence comfort 
able for Ube time, and occupation for a while at 
least diverted thought. That day-pasted also 
in tranquillity; bat the next was to show a 
different <cone. 


lay before. Various 


Master Bernard; bat when he discovered what | 


CHAPTER IX. 


It is wonderful what skill, activity and taste 
| will do to produce comfort out of discomfort, 
| neatness out of disorder, By the day afer 

Bernard March's arrival at Mirepoix, the great- 
est change hal taken place in the old chateau , 
and Bernard himself had become, no one knew 
how, the heart and soul of all the arrange 
menta. He was full of cheerful life and spirit, 
setting this thing and that thing and the other 
thing in order, now arranging some scattered 
furniture in the saloon, now, with Sir Kiwardi's 
permission, taking care that ample provision 
was made for the horses, now insuring that 
full preparation had been effected for feeding 
the family, without sending to any great dis- 
tance to obtain supplies. He was a different 
oreature altogether from the young man who, 
two months before, had appeared at Belaye, 
and, without knowing why, the demeanor of 
the whole family was changed towards him ; 
the word ‘Master’’ was dropped altogether ; 
and even Lucy herself, though she was a little 
timid at first, called him nothing but Hernard. 
One of the boys was always with him to assist 
iv his arrangements; and, indeed, it waa evi- 
dent to Sir Kdwart Langdale that his young 
guest was striving to give employment both of 
mind and body to the family, in order to with 
draw their thoughts from the terrible scourge 
which surrounded them, 

The thirt morning rose at length, and the 
whole party assembled cheerfully to breakfast. 
Danger and care seemed forgotten, and only 
one ineident chequered the early part of the 
morning. A courier left at the door, #ithout 
coming in, a packet which he sald he had 
brought over from Belaye, not having found 
the Chevalier Langdale there, It was found 
to contain the whole amount which had been 
taken from the party at the table de Jerre, and 
also Sir Kelward's diamond ring. 

Of course it was not without satisfaction that 
he recovered it, but Sir Kdward hal remarked 
the eyes of Bernard March fixed two or three 
times, with a fixed, anxious sort of look, upon 
the face of his seoond boy. He gazed at the 
boy himself—but he could discover nothing, 
except, perhaps, that he was a little paler than 
usual, He was as gay, or perhaps gayer, than 
common with him, and joined in the sporta of 
his brothers with all alacrity. Towards noon, 
however, he came in of headache ; 
and the moment the eyes of Bernard March 
fell upon him, his countenance became very 
grave. There were two bluish spots upon the 
boy's face, one upon the forehead, and one 
under the right eye, and Bernard knew the 
miserable sign too well. He lost not his pre 
sence of mind a moment, however. 

“Sir Rdward,"' he said, starting up with a 
gay look, ‘there is only one cure for a boy's 
Sir Koight, bed 
amd | took care yesterday the bed 


headache, bed, my room ts 


the nearest 


should be comfortable, #0 Master Richard «hall 





have that for the time ;"" and eatehing the boy 


} up in his arms, he carried him away at once 
but he dared 


therely 


Sir Kdward Langdale followed 


} hot question his young companion, 


aiding to undress his «on and put hin to bed 


Hernard March was all clieerfulness, as long as 


jhe wasin that room, but the moment he had 
quitted it with his lhoet, he sald, gravely, 
| “PP think, Sir bbiward, it would be better for 


you to send to Varia for a physician 1 would | 


go for one mynelf but circumetance preven 


me from entering Paria 


| “Has the boy got the plague, Bermant/' 
said Sir Kedward, grasping hin tight by the 
arm “vou have seen it has he wt the 
plague" 
T fear he has, answered Ternard March 
| he has two «pete on his face, which [never «aw 
but in that disease 
Tsaw them, | saw them splied Pir Hl 
ward: “'my poor boy '’’ 
“Though it le certainly a very terrible aod 
| often fatal {lie ‘aid Wernard March, io a 
very pentle tone, yet many recover from it 
and | have remarked that careful nursing and 
unremitting attention do more to bring abont 
a happy ixeue than any medicines whieh | 
have ever seen gives I will undertake to ln 
poor Richard’« nurse and we will nope for th 
leewwt 
Sir biwarl wrong bh hand hard 
Thou art, indeet, a noble frieud he saul 
‘but Dwil! «hare the task with you, Bernard 

At all event replied the youny pentie 
man, ‘Lady Langdale and the rest of the fa 
mily had better go, or kew] thetiae! eee entirely 
in the other wing of the house 

“he will pot doit,’ «ald Sir Diwan! . 
must le told, of courne for Lhave no \dea of 

oncealmeaut in families and Lucette w never 
leave her plague otricken boy 

Bernard looked down, but only giurniured in 
reply, 

“he is right but he then added idden 
ly, ‘at all events, Sir Kelward, vou hat better 
send to Paria for a physician, and if you oan 
get a bottle of the plague water of Madam: 


Lavange, which | have heard isa powerfal pre 
| 


ventive, we may stop this from «preading fa 


ther." 

I will go myself,"’ replied hulwar'! 
“and bring «ome one with me before to morrow 
morning. It ix but seventeen leagues and can 
be done easily Bat Jet us goin and tell ¢! 
sad news."’ 

At none of the events just detatied, had La 
wtte or Lucy been present but wh the eld 
est and the third boy were hang round 


their father in the hall, and inqairing eagerly | 
what was the matter with Richar!, Lady Lang | 
dale and her danghter came down from above, 
and the «ad truth was told. A few tears natu 


rally gushed from Lucette’s eyes; and she said, 


| wae aleo 


{ BTARLNEND UND AUGUST 4 isa. 
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duty ie with Richard; and I will not leave 
him.’* 
“Bat there are plenty here to give 


Father, | must have my share,"’ said Lucy, 
‘you must not deprive me of that privilege. — 
If my brother were to die, and I had noi tended 
him, I should never have any peace. "’ 

* Let it be so, then, my husband," said Lo- 
cette. ‘ We will none of us shrink from oar 
duty. Let us take it in turns to attend upon 
the sick, and trustto that merifal God in 
whose hand is life and death.’’ 

In about half-an hour, Sir Kdwant rode away 
with a heavy heart for Paris; and the day at 
the chateau of Mirepoix passed sullenly over. 
Lady Langdale could hardly be pervuaded to 
leave her boy's room even for a little rest. 
Rernard March never quitted him, and when 
Lucette was persuaded to retire for a sbort 
time, and suffer Lacy to take her place, Ber- 
nard was still watching by his aide. The poor 
boy was now very ill, burning with fover and 
talking incoherently from time to time. More 
of those terrible blue «pote had appeared on 
various parts of hia person, and no longer any 
doubt remained that he suffered from plague 
in one of ite severest forma. Hat Lucy lost not 
her firmness or composure for a moment. She 
glided calmly and quietly about the room, 
| amoothing the sick pillow, seeking for a little 
vinegar to mingle with the water, gently open- 
ing or closing the windows, as the caprices of 
the poor boy requiret: and whom he dosed 
away into a restless slumber, she sat asilently 
watching with Bernar! March, fearing to awa: 
ken the safferer even by a whisper, When 
the slumber became more profound, almost 
approaching stupor, she conversed in low tones 
with the companion of her wateh, seeming to 
derive much comfort and consolation from the 
words he Hia knowledge of the disease, 
hia calm ness under {ts actual presence, 
the hopefal tone in which he spoke, all s-emed 
to reassure her; and that night's vigil was 
not without salatary effects on Lucy's mind 

“TL wish you would go to bed Bernard," she 
“you have been here all day. | can 
tend him quite well now. See how he sleeps 
and my mother will be back In a few minutes, 


sald 





| lam «ure 
replied Ber 
“Ifyou knew how often I have 
you 


Tam notin the least tired, 
nard March 


| kept watch for whole nights together, 


would understand that this does not fatigue 
me. | wish, however, that you would «it om 
this «ide of the bed, where the wind would blow 


over you to him 


Lucy «miletand changed her seat 


“Tt little matters,"’ «he sald We are in 

| the chamber of death, [ feel it The will of 

Ciod will decide the ree Do people ever rece 
ver from this pestilence, Bernard? 


yes, 


‘oh, replied Bernard March ome 


wy and with the 


| 
years ago, when I wa 


King's at (haford 
since selmnd with thie pestil 
Barnet I went to him 
hin Ile re and I hay 
Indeet two out of thre 
any 
asked Lucy 
hartivy know him 


a mere 


army me of my brothers 


lead, wa mow at 


lirectly, and never left 


overed « known many 


others get well.’ 


Didever you se one +o li! as he te, 


restored to health ’ Hlow ter 
rible he look 


u twelve short hoarse 


One would 


“T have seen people much wore than he ia, 


juite well within this year replied Bernard 
ng Lope almost 


thin 


and then, fearing he was rai 


too high, he added, “I do mot much lik 


heavy sleep [have known people w ake from 


tf mach worn. 


Lucy rose and bent her head er her 


brother, watching hie face as he lav b eathing 


| heavily before her As she did oo benaperts 
ful blaek hair fell over her choultert, amd her 
form seemed to assume wi litiona ght oer 
and pree, while her rich, warn plexioa 


contrasted strangely with the bluish tinge upor 


the cheek of the «nffering boy To the eves of 
Kernart March she looket like ar angel bend 
ing over the dying to meet the departing spirit 
at the portals of death 

Hefore \t wae fully day ' twarl Lang 


fale arrived from Jar a panied by a 
physician, s young man of talent, who was the 
only person whom even money w rald bribe to 
go into the infe« tel distr lle wasa grave 
land an eager man and if he had not much ox 


perience, be had much « bergy As soon aa he 


aw the little boy, his face fell, but he relawed 
no effort, and by all the miewans that were 
known in those days, he enleavored both te 
save the sullerer, and to prerent nfection 
from spreading through the house [ree air 
wast admitted everywhere, fumirat {many 
kitele were used, the plague wat Madame 


Lavange Were aiministerad largely 


u, Vain, all vain’ the destroying angel 
hal yvome forth, and was oot to be sathafled 
without its appointed number. Several of the 
servants fed. severs! remaine! some caught 
the disease with wore or less severity Bat let 
is Hot pause on the terrible history At the 


end of the month, health had returned to the 
chateau at Mirepoix; bat sadness and gloom 
Lady Langdale had had the 
her eldest sen 


Lucey had had it very 


Were upon it 
malady badly, but had recovered 
onvalescent. 
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neighboring country war dis 
ease. The family of Sir Kiward Langdale re- 
tarned from Mirepoix to Belaye, but the 


there wae come sunshine gone, and when mo- 
ments of thought imtruded, and they remem 


her seust calmness svemed to bave | si night. Get Lory till contineed fesble. 
disarmed the enemy ; Unree of the servants had = b-came 


ee 


Bhe | which. for many reasons, | do net wish to do 
before the day was done; and | st present.” 

the rose was once so bright im her cheek “But I fear you camnet long temein con- 
cnewri away forever, though the eyes coslet,’’ said Sir Edward Langilale. “You 
wore still as bright as stars, and the lips kept spoke of having seen the Prince de Condé, and 
their carnation wheo you reterned you bad two men with you 

Ii was one eveing not very long after their who disappeared the same might.’ 
return that the wthole family, as was now their “His Highness has kept and will keep my 
custom, had aschmbled together in the great | secret carefully,” said Bernard March; “and 
saloon, and Lacy seemed more than usually as for the two men, they are old and faithful 
fatigued. Her mother urged her to go to bed. friends, on whom I cam rely. But now let me 
bat she replied, with « smile, | return to the point. Do you object, Sir Kd- 

“1 will go in « few minutes; but I have ward, to my seeking your daughter's affection! 
taken & strange fancy, dear mother, that if || for if you do, I must quit this dwelling before 
could hear Bernard sing I should rest better."' | daylight to morrow."’ 

There were two who started at her words “Can you ask the question seriously f"" »aid 
ove was Sir Kdward Langdale, who looked up Sir Hdward Langdale. ‘‘The noblest of the 
saddenly from the book he was reading with noble, the bravest of the brave, could never 
an alr of surprise. The other was Bernard ask the hand of Kdward Langdale’s daughter 


March, who instantly rose and went to the | 
neighboring chamber for a lute that was there. 
He retarned in a moment, and sitting quietly 
down, first pat the instrament in tune, and | 
then throwing his hands over the strings, pro- 
daced a strain of exquisite and solemn mastic, | 
unejualled by anything that his auditors bad 





bered the loving eyes and happy looks which 
they could see ne more, it was as if @ froet-—an 
eager! and a biting frost—fell upou their bearta, 
and renders! the very brightuess of safety | 
chilling. But there were other changes that | 
had taken pace in that family, of as mach im | 
portame to our history, The feelings of Ber 
mart March and Lacy Langdale towards each 
other were very much altered, They could | 
never look upon each other with the same eves | 
again, after their vigil by the dying boys, an 
a long course of mutual sympathy and reli 
ance. All the family indeed regarded Bernard 
Mareh in a diferent ight from that in which | 
they hal viewe! him before, His noble self 
devotion, his fortitude, bis untiring activity 
amd skill, Lie almost womanly kindness to the | 
tick and dying ohildren, bad made them all 
fee! as if lhe were a son oF a brother, 

Hut the change was greater than this in | 
Lucy. It had been gradual, and to herself aj 
moet imperceptibie bat yet from time to time 
she woull | tered at her own sensations, 
she would think it almost wrong to look upon 
him asa being of a superior kind, to let him 
oooupy nay, OAn We pot say, the 
whole of her thoughts, and once or twloe, too, | 
such refle tions would bwing a little coldness 


“ much 


upon her manner—perhaps it would be better 
te oall it timidity. Hat it seldom lasted for au 
hour, and bin presence would soon make her 
as gentic and familiar again, Bhe might say 
**Master Hernard but it was 
speedily, Kernard,’' ence more, aud if the 
truth must be told, notwithstanding this littl 
hesitancy, when Bernard March, as was now 
much his custom, rode out with her brother in 
the park, taught him the use and management 
of the eword on Lerseback, showed him how to 
parry the push of a pike, of to strike even a. 
minute object without exposing his own per 
son, Lacy would creep to a window whence she 
coull see them, and return more thought 
fal than when she went | 
it would be anfalr to expose poor Lucy's) 
feelings thus without eaying something of those | 
of Bernard March. Now there are a thousand | 
iiferent waye of falling in love in this world 
and | have des amted upen this subject enough 
works to render it unnecestary to 


once or twice, 


in other 
Iwell upon it her. But | only wish to point 
out that Dernard March was not one of those 
people who tumble in love at every step, whore 
beart le amere barrel of gunpowder, realy to 
eaplole at the fret touch of the mateh. He 
had in life had other matter to attend to, and 
he had somehow cultivated the notion, that it 
war better for him, placed ae he was, to avoid 
all semeations, all affections even, which could 
withdraw his mind from the great object of his 
life le Knew what an absorbing thing is 
lowe, and be Lad resolved never to trust him 
self within ite induence. Hat could he pass 
through each scenes as he had passed through 
with Locy Langdale, coul! he see that beautiful 
form and lovely face bending without a thought 
for Lereeif over her plague stricken brethren, 
could he trace in every word, in every thought 
that heaven\y mingling of anl 
firmness, and keep his resolution 
day by day, ant hour by hour, he 


tenderness 
It was all 
in vain 
elt admiration changing inte tenderness, aud 
tenderness spreading forth inte love. 

Ww. mute’ t 


& el Og@al 


teay that he gave way without 
that he did net give up many an 


heur te t} Lt, that be did not consider his 
portion om every point of view, and ask hin 
self how le should act. Hat struggle, and 


thought, and consideration were of no avail. It 


appeared with him, as it happens with most 
men, that tlese resources came tow late. He 
nant Mar 

In regard to Low he should act the question was 
easily decided Ile resolved to let things take 
their course, to withheld nothing from Sir Kd- 
wari Langdale, whenever a fit opportunity of «x 
planation occurred, te act towands Lucy as he had 
previously acted, without thought or restraint, 
but to bind her by mo ties till he had obtained 
her father's fall consent, and Bermard thought 
he vould obtain it. At the same time he did 
uot deceive bimeelf so far as to imagine that he 
would aletain from seeking her love. Strange 
to say, with a blindness common to unpre 
sumptoous mem, be did not at all compre lend 
that Lacy loved him already. 

There was one way of ingratiating himeel! 
with Sir Edward Langdale which Bernard took 
anoonseiously. Both Lacy and ber brother, 
though they had felt the pestilence bat in 
light form, Lad been greatly weakenet by at, 
and were #til) languid and feeble when they re- 
turned to Belaye and a few words dropped by 
Sir Bdward showed his young friend the 
anxiety he fet for hw boy's future health. 
From that moment Bernard March applied 
himself by robust, but temperate exercise, to 
strengthen the young lad’s constitution. He 
led him to all manly sports, was himself bis 
companion aud instructor, little thinking that 
while engaged with friendly sea! ip this task 
he was winning the admiration of the father 
and fostering the love of the daughter by the 
skill apd grace which he himself displayed 

As far as his efor with young Henry Lang 
dale were concerned, the course he took was 
perfectly #weoresful. Every day the lad guinel 
greater strength. His cheek recovered the bue 
of health; leis chest expanded, his arms be 


war in lowe before he knew it 


,do me much good, 


| Langdale. 


ever heard before. 
“ This should be played on the organ,"’ sald | 
Hernard March, ‘and sang by four voices." 
He felt that {t was a moment when muelc | 


might be « medicine, and bie subject and his My lord lake, your brother, whom I know | passed as on his way into the little valley, and love of women 


melody were well choten. 


Tere not away the bead 
As if no joy were left, j 
As if e om feith were dead 
And life of hope bereft 


Nend not thine eyes to earth 
As if repose were there 

As if ne emilee were worth 
The calm of mate despair 


(One lapee of sunny day 
Vietures man ¢ life below 

Soft in the morning ray 
Fierce in the mid day glow 





Weeping perchance, at eve 
Through hopeful gleams of light, 
Unwilling earth to leave 
Netting at length in night 


Vet in the darkest hour 
When not a star is seen 

Faith has her grandest power 
FE en in that rombre scene 


Man knows another day 

Once more shall greet his eyes 
And all that'« past away 

In greater beauty rise 


All listemed, all felt the application of the 
words, but Lacy felt moat strongly, bending 
forward as if to cateh every tone, till at length 
her head rested on her banda, and then, when 
the covered her eyes, the bright tear drop« 
were seen forcing thelr way between ber fingers 
and coursing down her cheeks. 

When he had done she started up, saying, 

“Thank you, thank you, Kernart, this will 
I have wanted tears for 
the last month ;"’ and she hurriedly left the 
room. Her mother and brother followed her, 
and Bernard remained alone with Sir Kiward 
Hoth were silent for some minutes, 
the one letting the lute rest upon his knee 
while his eves were bent down upon the etrings 
in deep thought, the other gazing at him with 
a grave and inquiring look 

Suddenly Bernard raised his ever, saying, 

‘Str Edward 
should have some explanation."’ 

"1 think so, Bernard,’ sald the knight 
what Thawe seen this evening has taken me 


Langdale, it is time that we 


by surprise." 

*Painfal surprise, no doubt,"’ said Bernard 
March, ‘bat perhaps some part of that pain 
may le ‘lissipated | never thought to love 
anyone. I gave up my whele youth to one | 
great cause, and Thad thought that no one 
no passion, no affection, could ever alienate 
Rat I love your 





one thought from that cause 
daughter, Sir Kdwand, with feelings that have 
grown upon me imperceptibly, but none the 
less powerfally —"" 

* Have you spoken to Lucy on this subject 
interrupted Sir Kiwant, gravely 
‘Not one word,’ answered Rernard et 
would not have done so for a diadem, first, be | 
cause Thad not spoken to you, and secondly, 
leocause | have not at this time the means of 
her whic h she 


aud | are born.’ | 


maintaining in that rank to 

He laid « strong emphasis on the word ‘1, 
and Sir biwanrd 
thought, | 
oon 


replied, after 


a moments | 


The loss of my property of Rackley, 


feoated to the 


} 
use of the Parliament, haa rery | 


much diminished my income, but efill, Ber 
nard, lam vot an avaricions man. At a future 
period Lucy will have ber competence ; for the 


estate of Mirepeix ia, to use the Rnglish phrase, 
settled upon my wife's eldest daughter.’ 

My son takes this property, as well as som 

others, but Mirepoix is a fine estate.” | 
“Now | understand," said Bernard March, | 





abetracted)y 

* What do vou mean '' asked Sir Kdwand. | 

‘Merely that | understand why Madame de 
Chevrense should wish to obtain possession of 
your daughter, Doubtleas she had promised 
her hand either te Monsieur de Breteuil or to 
Monsieur de Villeneuve.” 

“ Perhaps so~ sald Sir Edward, “ but to | 
the point) I cannot suffer Lacy to engage her | 
hand or her affections to a man of whem | 
know little or nothing, however mach T may 
esteem what | have seen of him.’’ 

Ah, Sir Bdward Langdale’ | fear you have 
somewhat changed your views since your own | 
youth | 

Rernard March took a pen from the inkstand 
on the table, and wrote four words upon a 
sorap of paper, then quietly handed it across | 
to Sir Bdward Langdale, who started up the | 
instant be had read it, and grasped him by the | 


hand, exclaiming, | 


“My noble lord, how glad | am to see 
“' | 


oa!” 
‘ Bat Bernard put his fingers on bis lips, 
saying. 

“Hash! my dear sir, that name must never) 
be mentioned while! am here in Franor. it | 
| is emily om the condition that I remain perfectly 
ineognite that | have permission to remain at 
‘all. The moment | am generally known, | 
| must remove to Breda and jein the Prince, 





| Sunbeam, '” 


in vain."’ 


‘Bat remember,’ «sald Bernard March, | 


that he is also the poorest of the poor.”’ 


“That matters not," replied the other.— materially 


men— were opened Last summer at the watering 
place of Plombleres. Said correspondent, it 
seems, was there at the time, and describes 
the appearance of the Emperor a» follows — 





Himperor's bearing 


1 


xpres 
“None oan say in this strange age what a few | sion of the eye is colder than ever, and the lid 


days or afew months may bring forth; bat, 
happen what will, we have enough, and you 
shall «hare with the rest. [have long seen 
and known that you were not what you ap 


You are so young for all you have andergone. 


well, must be mach older."’ 

‘Many years,"’ sald Bernard March; “| am 
the youngest of the family; bat my brother 
led me into battle at fifteen, and fraternal love, 


as well as loyalty, has since commanded my | 
| whole thought..’’ 


** Now (ied forbid,’ said Sir Kdward, ‘' that 


love for a child of mine should withdraw those | 


| peared; bat I took you for another pemon.— | 


| droops more heavily over it. The bair is thin 
| ming on the brow, and growing gray. The im 
af is not #0 carefully trimmed. The hollow 
Coder the choci> bane kno deepened; the cheek 
One cannot fancy a 
| elongated visage. All this 
we had ample opportanity of noting, without 
| any breach of outward courtesy. The Emperor 


stood there for a considerable time, directing 
the gardeners, and sometimes marking the 
pathways himself with a long staff. It was a 
| curious scene, and so quiet ' 


bed as follows 


image of the First Napoleon. tle is certainly 


thoughts from the holy cause you have so well | (1 am a woman, and am critical upon the out. 


sustained, as long as there is one hope left 
bat I have learned by some experience that the 


bright paintings of the old romanciers are not | 


sides of men) cast in a coarser mould. Ile is 
a large, loose, and yellow edition of that ‘lit 
tle corporal.’’ He is short-sighted, and screws 
his glass in his eye in a way that does not im 





altogether fanciful, and that high and noble prove the expression of his heavy, passionless 


love ie inseparably connected with high and 
noble actions—nay, i* a source from which 


they well up as bright waters from a fountain. | ghar occasionally beset him, he has, | be | 


Bat let ax speak no more of this to night. 


face. He speaks in an abrupt tone. They say 
he imitates the great Napoleon. He is clever; 
| and, though wary enough to avoid the schemes 


lieve, less of the intriguer about him than 


Luey is still very young, and we shall still | most Bonapartes ; except his father, who kee;s 


have time and to apare."' (To #® CONTINUED. ) 
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All 





TERMS 
The subscription priew of THE POST \9 B2 « year 
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copies sent to 
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tained at the offies, or of any energetic Newadea'er 


REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS ~We cannot 
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artiole ie worth preserving, (Cia genera ¥ Worth making 
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books, new inventions, and 
For 
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TO CHANCE READERS. 
For the information of chance readers, we 
may state that among the regular contributors 


| to Tux Power, are 


| a. BP. R. James, Feq.. Mary Howitt, 


auther of Richelica, 
Old Deminion, &«. 
T. &. Arthur. 

Umma Alice Browne. 
Auther ef “‘Letters Auther ef “My Last 
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| vehement Italian hearts. 


| to his path, and is much respected. 


It is curious how ‘the whirligig of time 
brings about ite inconsistencies''—apparent, if 
not real. Thus, afew years ago, when Louis 
Napoleon smote down the Roman Republic 
with hie mailed hand, curses both lond and 
deep ascended against him from thousands of 
Louis Napoleon was 
to them an inearnation of all that was mean, 
treacherous and malignant. One would not 
have supposed that he ever could have become 
aught but a demon of despotism in their eyes. 
But a few new moves on the chessboard— 
moves as if he were bent upon checkmating 
Austria—and lo! he seems to them to be al- 
ready changing his garments into those of an 
angel of light. Sardinia already is looking up 
to him as the regenerator of Italy—and the 
republicans of the peninsula, wherever dwell- 
ing, seem to be but waiting his word to flock 
to either the French or Sardinian standard.— 
Kven in this country do we begin to read in 


the papers the praises of Louis Napoleon's po- keep it an even temperature till fermenta- 


licy--and flings at the English people for re- 
maining coldly aloof from a liberal movement, 


headed by such a very /iberad monarch as the large loaves and a teaspoon full of salt 


Emperor of the French. 

enough all this. That any one 
should think for a moment that a monarch so 
thoroughly selfish and unscrupulous as Louis 
Napoleon, is moving in relation to Italy for 
aught than his own selfish ends! What does 
he, who has relentlessly trampled down all op- 
position in France, care that Austria has done 
the same thing in her Italian possessions ’ 
Austria does no more than he does himself, 
that is, trample out the sparks. And if she 
tramples sometimes a little harder and flercer, 
it is because the spark* she has to contend 
with are of a more inflammable and dangerous 


Curious 


character. 

We know well that it may be said by the 
Italian republicaus, we rejoice to ree France | 
and Austria falling out, for, in the melee, we | 


| may become masters of the situation, and re | 


gain our own, We do not deny that such a 





from Paris."* traise,.’’ de. 

The productions of many other writers of | 
great celebrity are also yearly given, from the | 
Rnglish and other pertedicals. For instance, 
last year, we published articles from the pen 
of CHARLES DICKENS, DINAH MARIA MU- 
LOCH, ALFRED TENNYSON, WILKIE COL- 
LINS, HL. W. LONGFRLLOW, MRS. H. B. 
STOWK, the AUTHOR of “A Trap to Catch a 
the AUTHOR of ‘The Rei Court 
Farm,’ Ac., Xe., &e.,-—giving thus to our 
readers, the very best productions of the very 
best minds, either as written for Tus Powr, or 





| as fresh selections—whieh course insures a | 
| greater variety and brilliancy of contests, than 


could possibly be attained in any other way. 
The articles already engaged for the present | 
year, from our special contributers, whe | 
write expressiy for our columns, are—first and 
foremost — 


THE CAVALIER, by G. P. R. JAMES, Req. 


expense to procure the very best taleet for our 
readers, we may be allowed to state that we pay 
Mr James for the above Novelet the sen of | 
$1,680.00! 
en amount which, though large. i+ simply in ac 
cordance with the usual rates that Mr James's 
high reputation enables him to command. We | 


| may further add that Mr. JAMES wit ware | 


EXCLUSIVELY For Tae Post | 
STORIES by MARY HOWITT. 
A NOVELET by T. 8. ARTHUR, Ry. 
“CITY SIGHTS AND THOUGHTS’—A Se 
aes By GRACK GREENWOOD 
LETTERS FROM PARIS. A Sexe. By ——. 
POKMS from FLORENCE PERCY. 


| rightful directions, of the human beings under 


| 
PORMS from EMMA ALICK BROWNE, So., | 


ke... &e. 

Ie addition to the above and other original, 
and our usual selected stores of Literary matter, 
we furnish weekly, Agricultural Articles, Usefal 
Receipts, the Poreign and Domestic News, the 
Markets, ko., &e.—a class of contents interest- 
ing te al!, and almost indispensalle (o country 
readers 


Boag» or Heauru.—The namber of deaths 
during the past week ip this city was 179— 


| Adults 7S, and children 101 


j 


thing mroht be—but the chances are heavily 
In all probability, France or 





the other way. 


| Austria will remain master of the fleld—and 
| the field itself, by the close of the contest, be | 


so farrowed by cannon balls, and blasted by 
fire, as to be scarcely worth having. And | 
while we say this, we are by no means open to | 
the charge of indifference to the Italian cause. 
It would rejoice us much to see the whole of 
Italy united under one stable and constitu 
tional government, which should be powerfal 
enough to protect its people from foreign inva- | 
sion, conservative enough to protect itself from | 
anarchy and corruption, and liberal enough 
to allow the unfettered development, in all 


ila sway. 


**Movat Vexxow Reoorp.’'—This is the name 
of a very neat and prettily got up paper devo- 


ted to the purchase of the Mount Vernon pro- 
| perty. 
[To show that we have hesitated at no reasonable | all the latest information relative to the Ladies 


It is published monthly, and contains 


Association, with the names of the contributors 
to the Fund, and various interesting details 
connected with the life, character and services | 
of him who was “first in war, first in peace, 
and first in the hearts of his countrymen."’ 
The publishers are Devereux & Co., of this 
city. See their prospectus in our advertising 
columns. 


Tur new cent, or ‘nickel,’ with the figure 


, of an Indian's head on its face, is represented 


as being us—several children baving 
died from the effects of them, by putting them 
im their mouths. 

If the above be true, we trust no more of | 
them will be made. It is almost impossible te 
keep cents out of the hands of children—and 
from their hands to their mouths, the progress 
ia both easy and rapid. Much rather would 
we have the bulky but innocent old copper 
cent, than any more conrenient, but poisonous 
invention. 

Exrexmayxt show that an electrical shock 
sufficiently powerful to kill an ox, may be dis- 
charged from a straw. 

Yes, and tumblers of “thunder and light- 
ning,"’ sufficient to kill a man, may be imbibed 
through 4 straw. 


The appearance of the bridegroom is deseri- | 


The workd hears that her husband is the 


wonderfally like the portraits of his uncle, but | 








| escaping. 


9, 


1859 





L 





under the pretext of harbor defences, 

really intended for the conjuest of Cuba, 
a war with Spain at that time (1506) being 
considered unavoidable. As the war, however, 
did not come off, the attack on Cabs was not 
| made. 


Re Mu. Groner L. Dex, of Boston, long 
known a+ an energetic and able business mar, 
has connected himself with the new Boston 
peblishing firm of Brown, Taggart & Chase. 
| Mr. Dix's business talents and personal quali- 
ties must make the new connexion highly 
valuable to all concerned. 


Mr. 
built 
were 








Rosine Association will be held at the Sansom 
Street Hall, on Thursday afternoon, April 7th, 
at 5} o'clock, 


QUBSTIONS, ANSWERS, &c. 
Epwarp. You say you did not speak of kirs- 
ing ‘men’ —but only whom you 
love more than any woman. We do not perceive 
that thie makes any difference, however. We may 
edd that you bave a high Scriptural precedent for 
your course—for we are told that the love of Jo- 
nathan for David ‘was wonderful, passing the 
and that. on one occasion, they 
‘hissed one another, and wept one with an 
other, until David exceeded Ae we eaid, it 
is very much a matter of custom, arising from 
| the general mental constitution of a nation. 


“one man,” 





| 





| have an utter aversion to euch doings ourselves 

F. We do not like to be asked to look 
over the back numbers of our paper, in order that 
The best 
| plan is, either to file the paper, or elxe cut out 





| we may republish certain old receipts 


the receipts, or whatever else is thought valua- 
ble, and paste them in a book The best plan 
to prevent a nail growing into the flesh, is not 
to cut it too close to the quick at the edges, but 
neten or hollow it out so that the tendency will 
be to grow from the edge, in order to close up the 
potch or hollow 
and cotton put under the edge which grows in.— 


The nail also should be raised, 


An ounce of prevention in all such cases is worth 
a pound of cure 
P D. WI anewer to repeated questions we 





to be the Howard Association of this city 





Ma. Jeprumeon’s Guxveata—From 4 recent 
letter of Commodore Stewart's, it appears that 
Jefferson's famous gunboats, which were 


Tax Rosuyn.—The Annual Meeting of the 


We 


| may say that we know nothing of what purports | 


mach of our own cider is of the champagne made 
in this country. our fashionable people might as welj 
come down to the cider itself,—which ean be got, 
with « little trowble, perfectly pure at home— 


Bencarlo, Cheropiga, Logwood, 
Beet root, and bed Brandy. What «© joke 
| to think that when one of our wealthy mer. 
chants is tossing off his bumper of port, sherry 
or claret, be is simply imbibing an impure speci- 
| aan of the caticto witch como Lambie county 
cousin is taking pure with his apples or his shell. 





| barks' Shakspeare well said, “Take physic, 
pomp" 
Fraawx. Itisa hard case, certainly, to have 


, all the girls in the village pulling each others’ hair 
| almost, for love of you, and e desire in each to 
| monopolise you fog herself, but such delusions 
| are not altogether unknown. It may be that the 
delusion is simply on your part. It would be 
laughable if, when you come to make a selection, 
| and « pop the question,"’ you should be refused 
| allround. Some young men’s vanity can only be 
cured by that kind of physic. Did you ever bear 
of the man out of whom it was said one could make 
; a splendid speculation, simply by buying him at 
what other people thought of him, and selling him 
| at what he thought of himself ’ 
a 


New Publications. 


NOTES ON BOOKS. 

Among the important books of the day may 
be confidently ranked the new Lirk or Jony 
| Mirrox, (Gould & Lineoln, Boston,) by Davm 

Masson, M. A., the Professor of English Litera. 

ture in London University College, a man 
whom Carlyle, so exacting in his demands of 
men, has warmly praised both for his manhood 
an! scholarship. His work, which will be 
| completed im three volumes, narrates the life of 
the regal poet of Paradise Lost in connection 
with the political, ecclesiastical, and literary 
history of his time, so that it constitutes, in 
fact, a complete view of that “time-bettering 
age,"’ from the Miltonian stand point. The 
| first volume carries us through the period of 
Milton's education and minor poems. In the 
second we shall see him as the herald and 
champion of gwivil and religious liberty—the 
| period of that majestic prose whose glorious 
roll is like the march of the stars; and in the 





L I * ived “ de . 
BR coer P tony received and forwarded, ac third. he oy appear as the composer of 
ee ~ the renowned eple which makes him, after 

i y i * , 
pte pect writer mani- | My Shakspeare, the greatest poet the world has 
La Sten 00 come of — bread, | My known. Mr. Masson's most difficult labors 
be of impartial ~ es “gi , +r wend Mu are therefore to come, but his first volume 
hah > scope Heine. ‘Wactee a uy is written with a noble modesty, a mas- 
’ . . a) : 

tery of his theme, a learning and eloquence, 
“ _ escape Bae Proper time, | My which promise well. An interesting feature in 
le - pol as ) vatiead owe the volume is the portrait of Milton at the age 
you my manner of pro- of ten, a nice, chubby, grave little Pgritan boy. 

ng with that kind of bread: edd 


rly in the morning, say as soon as five 
k, take a vessel of about a quart size and 
one-third full of water milk-warm, add- 
table spoonsful of new milk, and of salt 
agar, each as much as you can hold be- 
the thumb and forefinger, then stir in as 
flour as will make a thick batter. Set it 
ettle of warm water if the weather is cool, 


takes place which will be in four or five 
; then take as much flour as will make 


1, Seald about one third of the flour with 
a little below the boiling point, (this 
the bread sweet and moist) the two main 

ies in good bread, then add enough milk 

ater to make the paste sufficiently cool, so 

to scald the rising, which will beara 

high temperature; then mix in your 
and knead quick and thoroughly. Lay 
joaves in good baking pans, set in a warm ] 
cover with a clean cloth and lay on the I 
that a light pillow to keep the warmth 

Your bread will be ready for 

ren in about one hour. Bake till itis a 

brown color and is thoroughly done. 

w if L. L. will follow my directions (albeit 

ame from the same direction that the wise 

came from,) I will guaranty that her 
wera’? will have no reason to comnlei« | - 


ts. 


My 





Awtsina. A question that seems now to be agi 


tating the readers of one of the cheap London 


periodicals, is whether it is the duty of a wife to | 


black her husband's boots. A funny people, those 
Bulls. It is only fair to add, however, that the 
great majority—especially of the ladies—assert 
that it is not. The idea of its being a ques 
tion, where a man has no servant to clean his 
boots, whether he or his wife should do it’ 

Wine. We doubt very much whether there is 
a gallon of pure and unadulterated port wine in 
the whole United States 


| from Portugal, but not the true article from 


Operto. A wine merchant of this city, some years 
ago, sent out to his agents in London, acelebrated 
firm, to send him some real port, without regard 
to expense— and the result was, a lot of the poorest 
stuff ever drunk by man, in whose favor all that 
could be said was, that it was really shipped at 
Oporto. The following, from an English source, 
may throw some light upon this subject —*‘ At 
the south. western corner of Languedoc, is the town 
and port of Cette, on the shores of the Mediter- 
ranean. The port is always gay with shipping, 
and the English Union Jack is the most familiar 
of all the flags in that port. 
would suppose that the inhabitants were the 
coopers for all the world—staves and hoops seem 
the staple commodity of the place. The imports 
are Bencarlo, Cheropiga, logwood and sugar. 
What are the exports’ Spanish sweet wines— 
port and sherry, French wines, claret, Burgandy, 
Champagne, German wines, Hock, Johannisber- 
ger, Tokay ; and Madeira and Constantia. Whence 
come these wines’ Perhaps the wines of Langue- 


doc enter into the compound. Not a bit of it. 
Besides the imports mentioned above, great quan. | 
tities of cider are brought into the town from the | 
| interior, and that cider forms the stock of all the 


wines exported. Bencarlo, and that poisonous 


compound Cheropiga, turn it into port by the aid 


of sugar and bad brandy. Logwood and beet- 
root give the color, and then it is put into 
Spanish-looking pipes, sent over to England, and 
lodged for the ponce in the London Docks. You 
buy wine en your own judgment from the sample. 


According a+ the stuff tickles your palate is the | 


price. The merchant sells what is entered at the 


docks as port for port, and what is entered as | 


sherry for sherry He knows of the cheat all the 
while, bat he does not consider that he is the 
cheat, and so the trade flourishes.” If, as the 
foregoing account has it, French cider is really 
the basis of these foreign ‘‘ wines,’ so called, as #0 


f exnx 


uy’ 


My 
My 


There may be wines | 


A stranger landing | 


hige There is also a picture of him in his youth, a 
@ ‘ine manly face, but requiring us to imagine it 


in the colors of life, before we can conceive that 
beauty which won for Milton the title of ** the 


w lady of the college.” 


From Milton to Scott is—speaking without 
offence—a violent transition. But we make it 
to say thet with Caerte Daxoerovs and the 
Scnason’s Davowrer, the admirable household 


Se edition of the Waverley novels (published by 


Ticknor & Fields, Boston, ) is brought te a close. 
The crowning crime of whieh Carlyle finds the 
Prussian annalists guilty, is publishing their 


M works without an index; but nobody can im- 


peach Messrs. Ticknor & Fields on this, or in- 
deed, any other score; for they handsomely 
‘wind up their matchless edition of Seott with 
an index of the principal incidents in the 
novels, another index of names, and another of 
notes, not to mention a list of the novels in 
their alphabetical and chronological order, and 
a glossary. They should pow publish Scott's 
poems uniform with this edition of the stories, 
and thus cap the monument of their taste and 
fidelity. 

If there were any truth in the oki slander 
about ‘‘traveller’s tales’’ the transition from 


My § books of fiction to books of travel, would be 
My 6 no transition at all. 
My took from Herodotus the title of ‘ Father of 


Bat the same age which 


| Lies,”’ and restored to him his rightful name of 
| ** Father of History’? has vindicated the travel- 
| lers and drawn a broad dividing line between 
them and Baron Munchausen. Even the 
bouncers of Marco Polo and Sir John Mande- 
ville, are traceable rather to credulity than 
mendacity, while the modern travellers have 
| been proved true as the oracle, all the lying 
| about foreign countries being done solely by the 
| tourists. This favorable state of things enables 
us to read, without any reminiscence of Ana- 
nias, the story of Dx. Banru’s Travers AyD 
| Dwcovertes is Nortu anp Centrat Arnica, (J. 
| W. Bradley, Philada.,) a book which all who 
read the delightful pages of Dr. Livingstone 
ought to peruse. Dr. Livingstone, it will te 
remembered, tells us what he saw among the 
| black pagans of South Central Africa; but Dr. 
| Barth followed a different line of observation, 
| travelling in the region north of the equator, 
| chiefly among the dark fanatic Mahommedans 
of the Tebu. 'f any think that in this nine- 
teenth century, courage and contempt of bard- 
ship are a lost tradition, let them follow the 
footsteps of this dauntless scholar, among tbe 
fierce hordes of Central Africa. The noble 
benefits Dr. Barth has conferred on science and 
civilization by his explorations, are not the only 
elements in the constitution of his heroism, # 
the readers of this book will see. 


Another gallant traveller is Mr. Tnomas Wit 
Lam Atkinsox, whose Onteytat axp WesTe® 
Sineria (J. W. Bradley, Phila.,) holds the r 
cord of seven years’ adventures in Siberia, 
Mongolia, the Khirghis Steppes, Chinese Tat 
tary, anda portion of Central Asia. Mr. At 
kinson is an English artist, whose pages sho* 
| that he can at once look at the people and lant 
| scape with the eye of a painter, taking in #! 
shades of wildness and lines of beauty, and 
also survey things with cool, acute, minut, 
sharp common sense. His book is a vast fun 
of information, and stirs with adventure. Wom 
derful fellows are these Englishmen who Ff 
everywhere, see everything, suffer and dare *! 
risks and privations, with a native pluck «3! 
| to any fortune that may befal !—and of this 





| solute and venturous race the author of thi 
book is a most notable specimen. 

| Another speciinen of an Englishman, dife 
rent in kind, but a true-blue, and a blood re 
lation to the British Lion, is Jony Brows—the 
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original Joba Brown, we haven't a doubt—the 
proprietor of the University Billiard Rooms at 
classic Cambridge in England, whose Sixty 
Yeas’ Gueasnes prow Love's Hanveet (D. Ap- 
pleton & Co., New York,) is one of the rarest 
things we know of—namely, a genuine book. 
He who lays his hand on John Brown's Aute- 
biography, will find a strong pulse in it, and 
the biceps muscle. Straightforwarl, manly 
and modest, self-centred, self-reliant, biant, 
prejudiced, tratbful, faithfal, a lover of Shak- 
speare, a worker, an observer, a humorist, and 
rood fellow, John Brown tells his fresh and 
graphic story of experience as a neglected 
child, a wanderer, shoemaker, sailor, soldier, 
a tor, tavern-keeper, billiard-room proprietor, 
and civic dignitary ; and, in this record of the ups 
and downs of a chequered life, presents an *‘ al- 
stract aud brief chronicle of the time,’ as valu- 
able, we foresee, to future annalists of our era, 
as it is entertaining to the present reader. To 
make the book complete, it should have had 
the smiling and hearty portrait of the author, 
which so lights up the English edition. 

Mx. Cuances Laxwan's Dicttoxary or Con- 
cones, (J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philadelphia, ) 
is a valuable manual of reference, containing 
concise biographical sketches of all our Con- 
gressmen from the foundation of the Govern- 
ment, together with an appendix embodying 
a mass of executive and legislative informa- 
tion. In some respects, however, the work i+ 
lefective. It professes to record, incidentally, 
“the public services of our national law- 
makers,"’ but says nothing about who spat, 
and swore, and were drunk and noisy in our 
national councils,—who gave the lie, and ban- 
died threats, and flourished bowie-knives, and 
fought and gouged—who managed, and jobbed, 
and log rolled, and lobbied, and “‘rashed 
through’’ private bills tacked on to public 
bills at the close of the session, and dipped 
into the public fands in one way or another. 
Now if, as Landor says, ‘‘our vices are neces 
sary to our virtues’’ the vices of members of 


THE SATURDAY EVENI 


| LRTTER FROM PARIS. 


A Scppexs Dowsrau.—Tux Gate Cox Crow 


wo—Sumoveripe ow Panm—Carvivar Pou. | With converted into steaks, sirloin, and the 
tee—-Derccmamp Vierrons—-A Crome | Ubiquitous pot aw-fen. 


Cocyrar-smarT. 


Paris, March 1%, 1869. 
Mr. Editor of the Post: 


The “event” of the week has been the | fights. In Turin, the annual procession of 


resignation of the portfolio for Algeria by 


| 


| of thousands of pitiless eyes, and after serving 





NG POST, 
steam, instead of steam whistling for us') the 
ends of the earth are beginning to come together, 
and war, as we see by the present attitude of Ka- 
rope, is becoming more and more repugnant to 
the world. Not only Russia visite Paris and 
London, but Pysis and London are transported, 
ia the form of thetr products and usages, into 
the remotert corners of the hitherto-scecladed 
Rast. See what an inroad the Western bar 
barians are making into the domestic usages of 
the Celestial Empire, as detailed by « visitor 
just returned from the Flowery Land. 

“Our friend,"’ says this gentleman, speak- 


green folds and liberty, gased om by handreds 


as a spectacle through three fatiguing and pain. 
fal days, driven off to the abattoir, to be forth- 


All the Catholic countries have been equally 
busy with the diversions and excitement of the 
carnival; the Spaniards varying the peculiar 
pleasures of the time with a profusion of bull- 


ifeetati ing 


masks has been converted into a sort of politi- 
cal 





| Prince Napoleon, whose excessive Pp 


larity here, as the head and chief of the war. | idea of “Italian anity.”’ 
| party, was alluded to in my last. The retire | that this ‘ manifestation’’ would have em- 


} ment of the Prince from the Cabinet is regard- 
ed as a symptom of the decrease of the in- 
fluence which was urging the Emperor on to a 

| policy of which the country wholly disap 
proves; and the danger of a Kuropean collis- 

' siom is considered to te much lessened by this 

| event. Bat so little confidence can be placed 

| im the sincerity of the singular man into whose 
| hands France has suffered her power to lapse, 
| that no great confidence is felt, even yet, in the 

/ conti of lerate and peaceful views 
on the part of the head of the (iovernment. 
The papers, however, having now less imme- 

| ainte ground either for alarm or for gratula- 

| tion, take refuge in a superabundant ontpour- 
| ing of sonorous articles intended to contirm the 





French people in the pleasant belief, so gene 
| rally entertained by them, that France is, and 
| maturally must be, the centre, light, guide, 
| arbiter, and glory of the terrestrial world. 
Among these chanticleer songs of self-laudation, 

an article that filled a couple of colamns of the 
Siecle, a few days ago, is perhaps one of the 
most characteristic and diverting. The writer 
one of its leading Editors—begins his carol by 
declaring that although England is ‘‘ convulsed 
by acry for wider reform than has ever yet 
been conceded,”’ (a state of being of which 
that country is probably ignorant ')—though 
Russia is calling uncounted millions of serfs 





Congress ought to be considered among their into political existence, aud thus passing 
public servioes, and if they can be 50 COM | through one of the most stupendous crises of 
sidered, their numerical preponderance at least, | national development—though Spain is busy 
ought to ensure them a prominent place in a making a political revolution every three days 
work of this kind, Certainly if the benefit of | —though the Northern kingdoms are pro- 
such services is at all in proportion to the fre- foundly agitated by a domestic question of 
queney with which they have been rendered, | yitg) importance to themselves and to their 
the country has profited much at the hands of | neighbors—public opinion in France, intent on 
its iaw-makers. the “ mission’? which the French people are 

But whether the couutry will ever be able | called on by Providence to accomplish as the 
to pay the debt of gratitude it owes to its legis- | jeaders of the world, pays but the slightest pos- 
lators for such services, is a problem not selv- | sinig heed to these facts, of which in fact it is 
el by Mr. Sreruks Conwsit, in his work | sino ware, while all the other countries 
on Tue Ways axo Means or laymen, (J. B, | of Kurope scarcely heed them either; and yet, 











Livpincott & Co., Philadelphia,) which is an 


analysis of the Credit System, with the various | 


modes of ite adjustment, and is manifestly well 
worth the attention of all persons interested 
in our financial affairs, It is decidedly anti 
bullion, vindicates the banking system, and 
advocates, among other reforms, the issue of 
treasury notes, on what basis and with what 
limitations, we advise everybody to learn from 
the work itself, since we have not space to 
present even a digest of it. 

If anybody wants a prose poem, there is La- 
martine’s Lire or Cuguroruen Couempvs, (De- 
silver & Procter, New York.) If anybody wants 
& pure pleasare, there is the volume of Ler- 
TERS From Spars, (D. Appleton A Co., New 
York,) which the gentle poet Bryant wrote 
home from the land of Cervantes and the 
Cid. 

In the days Dryden sings of, ‘‘ when Music, 
heavenly maid, was young,’ we suppore there 
were no scientifically written and beautifully 
printed treatises on the cultivation and care of 
The nineteenth century proves its 
superiority by producing Signor Carlo Bassini, 
whose Art or Sineixe, an Ayatyticat, Puysi 
Lowteal AND Practica Sysrem vor tug Cvntiva- 
Tron or Thr Vows, (O. Ditson, Boston, Beck & 
Lawton, Phila.,) has just been edited by Mr. 
Richard Storrs Willis, The musical student 
will find this work of great service. And, apro- 
pos of music, there is Ovk Musical Frienp, a 
weekly publication, (Seymour & Co., New 
York, Ross & Tonsey, Phila.,) the thirteenth 
number of which is before us, containing a 
uadnile, a march, a song, and three tunes for 
the flate or violin, all for ten cents. 
at this rate, need perish for want of melody 


the voice, 


No one, 


Spnine is but the child 

Of ehurlish winter, in her forward moods 

liscovering much the temper of her sire 

For oft, as if in her the streams of mild 

Maternal nature had reserved its course, 

She brings her infants forth with many smiles 

But once delivered, kills them with a frown 
Cowper 


Rat A Youna Sincie Lapy.—We have good 


authority for knowing that the daughter of | ® 


Enoch was 550 years old when she was married. 


| so universal and profound is the feeling of the 
fact that France is the mistress of the world, 
the pioneer of all progress, and the arbitress of 
all human destiny, that every one of these 
countries, from one end of Kuarope to the 
| other, is absorbed in the contemplation of 
France, is anxiously pondering the thoughts, 
deeds, and probable intentions of France, and 
| is calculating, by the expression of the intel 
lect and will of France, the elements of its own 
position and that of its neighbors! After this 
broad statement—trae enough just now, but 
| from which, if France had a little leas conceit, 
| and a little more power of comprehending the 
views and action of the rest of the world, she 
| would draw an inference somewhat at variance 
| with that which is suggested by her egregious 
| vanity—the writer goes on to console his coun- 
trymen for the ‘‘annoyances of exaggeration 
and miscorception’’ inseparable from this uni- 
versal gaze, assuring them that such are the 
necessary drawbacks of ‘glory'’ to nations as 
to individuals ; and winds up his discourse by 
| playfully and condescendingly rapping the rest 
of Kurope over the kuuckles, and entreating 
them to keep more calm with regard to Francs, 
to avoid the extremes of confidence or of fear 
in their suppositions with regard to her, aud 
to place implicit confidence on the impossi 
bility of mistaken or ungenerous action on the 
part of the acknowledged ‘ guide, arbitress, and 
benefactress of the world.’’ What is to be 


| 





such lengths as this, as manifested by the press 
of an entire country, and shared, with a few 
exceptions only, by a whole people?’ 

While all Karopean life is thas summed up in 
the person of the French people, that people has 
been much given up, as usual, to the some 
what heavy merriment of the returning carni 
val. 
formerly filled the streets at this season, are 
| fewer and fewer; the main attractions of the 
anuual festival consisting in the traditional pro 


Every year, however, the masks whieh 





| cession of oxen, and the innumerable masked 


| balls, both public and private, which are then 


given, and of which we have had an anusua! 
umber this year. The procession which a 
companies the toilsome journeyings of the poor 


If this ought not to be a balm to the drooping animals selected for this purpose, as the finest 


spirit 
say. 


of sweet 73, then we have no more to 
Town Talk, 

ra Mrs. Pardiggle, that obstinately charita- | 
ble lady, the friend of Mrs. Jellaby, of Borria 
boola Gba proclivities, of the pious philanthro 
pixt, Mr. Gusher, and other personages in | 
‘Bleak House,” must be visiting America, for 
we hear that an inquisitive female visited Bos- | 
ton jail the other day. She said to one priso- 
Der: ‘ What are youinfor’'’ ‘For stealing 
a horse.” *‘ Are you not sorry?!” “ Yes.”"— 
“Won't you try and do better next time?" 
** Yes, I'll steal two!’ | 

PP A French regiment, at the battle of | 
Spines, had orders to give no quarter. A Ger 
man officer being taken, begged for his life.— | 
“Sir,”’ replied the polite Frenchman, * you 
may ask me any other favor, but as for your 
life, it is impossible for me to grant it.’ 





On, Freedom, thou art not as Poets dream, 

A fair young girl, with light and delicate limbs, 

And wavy tresses, gushing from the cap 

With which the Roman master crowned his slave 

When he struck off his gyves. A bearded man 

Armed to the teeth art thou. One mailed hand 

Clasps the broad shield 

sword 

Thy brow, glorious in beauty though it be 

Is scarred with tokens of old wars— 

Thy massive limbs are strong with struggling 
—Bryant 


and one the flashing 


m4 A Mosicat Cartic.—You are quite right, 
Verdi is a crack composer, on the just 
ground that he bas cracked more voices than 


any other composer of the present day.— 
Punch, ° 


gir 





| of the season, at the annua! cattle-fair of l’ois 


sy, was, this year, rather handsomer than 


usual. The allegorical cars were fresh painted 
and gilded, the dresses of the personages oc 
cupying them was fresher and wore tasteful 


than they have been of late 


| 


led to symbolise the 
It had been supposed 





ing of a long-talled Chinese fanctionary, who 
had been doing the amiable to him, “took us 
to his country house, a perfect specimen of the 
residence of a Chinese gentleman. The grounds 
are entered by a triumphal gate, and contain 
ten miles of carriage road. It is a fine undula- 
ting tract, reclaimed from the jangle, and laid 
out with admirable taste. A tiger had been 
killed in the outskirts but a few days before. 
The garden war very large, with bamboo 
hedges, and great tanks full of fish, the tanks 
being edged with blue bricks and perforated 
tiles. In the g de were nutmegs, mangos- 
teens, plantains, dariens, and cocoanuts. Beau- 
tifal unknown flowers were growing all about 
the place in immense China vases. The tea- 
plant was there also, belonging, ev'dently, to 
the tribe of camellias, three or four feet high, 
and bearing small, white flowers like those of 
the dog-rose ; ‘moon. flowers,’ a kind of roand 
convolvulus, opening only at night; a bower 
of ‘monkey-oups,’ as the pitcher flower is 
called, from the fact that the monkeys drink 
from them; also the fan palm, whose stem, 
when pierced by « penknife, yields clear, 
cold, pure water; tiny creepers were bent into 
the shape of baskets, pagodas, Ac., or trained 
over wire-frames to imitate dragons and ele 
phants, with egg-shells for eyes, and there 
were plenty of the wonderful little dwarfed 
trees, perfect in shape and development, being 
miniature oaks, elms, Xo., about eighteen 
inches high, looking like little withered old 
men. There were, mcreover, monkeys in cane 
cages, porcupines, rare birds, sma!) Brahmin 
bulls, cashmere goats, young kangaroos, and 
superb pigs, whose styes were models of clean 
liness and good keeping. The house was large, 
and superbly furnished, in European style, 
with the addition of quantities of lanterns, 
which were hung in every direction. The 
drawing rooms were entered by doors sliding 
across circular openings. At six o'clock the 
guests arrived, mostly Kuropean, and wearing 
the short, white jackets and trowsers, which 
appear to be considered ‘‘the thing’’ by all 
Kuropeans in this hot climate. The dinner was 
admirably served, in good Varia style, and all 
its appointinents, as regarded plate, wines, 
glass, and dishes, were perfect. The quiet, at 
tentive waiting of the little Chinese boy ser 
vants was beyond al! praise. After dinner we 
lounged through the rooms, decorated with 
English prints of Queen Victoria and her 
family, statuettes, curiosities from all parts of 
the world, aa well as rare objects of native art 
in jade-etone and crackle porcelain, together 
with a portrait of the son of our host, who is 
being educated in Edinburg, and who was 
represented in English costume."’ 
QUANTUM. 


bodied some “ hits’’ against Austrian rule, but 
no such allusions were made. The procession 
consisted of nine allegorical cars, the decora- 
tions and occupants of which were meant to 
represent the different states of Italy; the 
peninsula itself being represented by a buxom 
woman, with long, black curls, arrayed in robes 
of the Italian tri-color, sitting under a bower of 
laurel, and surrounded by a group of women 
intended for the Fine Arts. The ninth car, 
sprinkled with a profusion of vcotton-wool 
dabbed on in patches to imitate snow, and plen- 
tifully hung with icicles of silvered paper, con- 
tained a group of Savoyard mountaineers, and 
was understood to represent the Alps. There 
were crowds of lookers-on, as the proces. 
sion took its way through the principal 
streets of the city. One of the disagree- 
able peculiarities of the carnival amusements 
in Turin is the throwing of flour into car- 
riages, thereby injuring the linings of the 
vehicles attacked, and spoiling the dresses o¢ 
their occupants. !mimense quantities of pellets 
are also shot at each other by the rejoloing re- 
vellers; the sugar-plams so generally flung 
about at Milan and Rome at this season are 
equally disagreeable, and all are apt to create 
anything but a pleasant sensation in the face, 
neck, or hands that they happen to hit. This 
custom of hurling small white objects, sugar- 
plums or pellets, during carnival-time, is pro- 
bably a remipiscence of the snow-balls sup- 
posed to characterize this part of the year. 
The sole fountain of Turin, a new one, has just 
been completed, and played for a few days, 
throwing up a jet of water as high as the five- 
storied houses of the square, to the intense 
delight of the town-people, who are now get- 
ting drinkable water into the place, and hope 
to see fountains in other parts of their hand. 
some bat dusty squares. 

Rumors are rife concerning the approaching 
visit of Pope and Kmperor. He of All the Rus- 
pias, whose intention to visit Paris has been af 
firmed until it has become a matter of general 
belief, is believed to be coming here some time 
in the course of next month ; in anticipation of 
which great event the chroniclers of the day 
are busily calling up the various seuenirs con- 
pected with the visits which have been paid, at 
different periods, by members of the Russian 
reigning house to France. 

Of the visit of the eccentric eter the Creat, 
many stories are told. It was on the 17th of 
May, 1717,that he arrived in Paris, Marshal de 
Teesé having been sent to meet him, with a 
train of court-carriages. The luxury-hating 
Czar refused to enter the gilded and bedisened 
carriage of the young King, which had been 
sent for his own use, as a special mark of ho- 
nor ; even that of the Marshal appeared to him 
too sumptuous, and it was only after long per- | 
suasion that he was induced to get into it.— 





ATTHORS OF POPULAR 
QUOTATIONS. 


Washing 





thought of a blindness and deafness carried to | 





Before the cortége reached Paria, the Czar, who 
found the top of the carriage too low for his 
comfort, broke it in, and stood up, in which 
whimsical fashion he made his entrance into 
Paris. When he was introduced into the suite 
of rooms prepared for him at the Louvre, he 
said they were too handsome, and refused to 
ocoupy them, though a magnificent repast was 
realy for the illustrious traveller. 
therefore taken to the noble Hotel of the Dake 
of Lesdigui¢res, then unoccupied, in which his 
whimsical Majesty at length consemted to in “Union—now and forever 


stall himeelf, though complaining that it was | pable.’’—Lansed Webster. 
| 


*Kntangling allianows.’’—(corge 
fom, 

"Where liberty dwells, there ismy coun 
Benjamin Franklin, 





| try.” 
‘The post of honor ia the private station.’ 
Thomas Jeflerson. 
‘Ebony and topaz.'’— 
The Union must and shall be preserved." 


V oltuure. 
He was — Andreu dockson, 

* Ketter to be right than to be I'resident.'’ 
| Henry ¢ lay. 


one and insepa 


too handsome a lodging. The young King and “Squatter sovereignty.’ —/cws Cuss. 
the Kegent visited him in this Hotel; the Czar “To the victors belong the spoila.”’— We. Z. 
returning their visite next day. He then ret Morey. 


Thos. HI. Lienton 
Washington tr 


** Mintdropa.”’ 
“The almighty dollar.’ 
A medal in his honor waa strack, | ,,,,, 


to work in earnest to explore the city, visiting 
all the monuments, the libraries, the courta of | 
juatice, Ne. \ 
“Face the music.””—/. henniunure Cooper. 
“The largest liberty.’ — Wan, ¢ 
The bone and sinew of the country."’— 
wane Leggett. 


“Don't give up the ship.’ 


in his presence, at the Mint; he slapped the 
old soldiers of the Invalides on their shoulders, 
and tasted their soup, attended the sittings of 
the Academy, and was assiduous in his visits 


Lingant 


to the opera. 
over to St. Cyr to see Mme. de Maintenon.— 


Before quitting Varia, he wend Captain Law 


rene. 
The widow of Louis XLV. received him in a “He's got an axe to grind.’ I,K. Freud 
room carefully darkened, in order to disguise | 4... 
from his Imperial eyes the ravages Time had “Valuable water privileges."’-- Georg 1’ 


The rude visitor, whose | Morvis. 
curiosity was strangely excited by all that he 
had heard of this extraordinary woman, march 


made in her beauty 


 Telegram.''— National Intelligencer 


“He's not worth a row of pins, Gorham 


led straight to one of the windows, drew the | 4. Worth. 


and as the wea | 


ther was very fine throughout the three days , 


during which the “ fatted oxen’’ make their 
eity, the publi 


The « 


appearance through the turned 


out en wasse to witness the show. nstom 


Paris, bas happily been exchanged of late for a 
promenading of them in a sort of triumphal! 


car—one to each beast—to the different points de Tesse and d’Estrees, the Marquis de Livry 
at which they are expected to show themselves, | aud M. de Verton. | 


The first halt is, of course, the Tuileries, then 


at the Palais Koyal (the residence of Jerome | presumptive, Paul Petrowitch, and his wile, 


Bonaparte and his son), next at the hotel of the 
Princess Mathilde, then at the various minis 

ters, the foreign ambassadors, the archbishop's 
palace, and at the residences of the Rothschilds 
and other great capitalists. After three cays 
of patient endurance of this anwelcome fatigue 
and exeitement, the poor animals, with their 
great wondering eyes, their sleek proportions, 
their mocking garlands of paper flower® and 
tinsel, aud their utter helplessness, are taarch- 
ed to the shambles, and then deprived at once 
of their fictitious splendors and their life. The 
ugly business of meat-eating, which one is 
obliged to tolerate in practical life from its evi 

dent necessity for health, at the present stage 


curtains aside, and steadfastly contemplated | ‘He's as short as a rabbit's tail.”’—Jacol 
the withered old woman reclining majestically j).;Ler, 
jon her couch Before Mme. de Maintenon * The loco foco party.’ ( harles Davis, 
could recover from ber indignation at this un-| opp, whig party.”’—J’hilip Hone. 
ceremonious treatment, or her attendants from * AU's fair in polities.’ — MW. M. Noah 
the stupor occasioned by his boldnesa, the ‘ Happy as alam at high water’'’— Willis 
Czar had turned on his beel and quitted the Ifrechedi. 
| apartment of the once all powerful favorite, ‘Cotton is king.'’—John Mandolph. 
without speaking a word. (in the 2th of June “ Handy as a pocket in a shirt.’ — southern 
/ per. 


lof forcing the weary animals to march for | the Czar left Paris, and went to Spa, where the 
seven long hours a day along the streets of | Caarina was awaiting him. 


Before 
Paris, the Czar presented his portrait, enriched 
with diamonds, to the Duke d'Antin, Marshals | 


quitting Upper tendom."—.\. 7. Welles. 
“Straws show which way the wind blows.’ 
James (heatheon. 
The Empire State."’—J/ohn (. 
All's not gold that glitters.’ 
* A good man, but he can't keep a hotel.’ 
Negra Minstrels. 
visited aris incog., under the name of the} “All's fish that comes to his 
Count and Countess du Nord. They were mag Mirror, 
nifleently received by the Court, and virited Northern fanatics ani Southern fire-saters. 
everything of interest in the -apital 


‘ alhoun. 
Lort{al 
Half « century afterwards, the Kussian heir- 


net.’ td 


/ immnany Hall. 


In March, 1-14, the Emperor Alexander I. | “Two of a trade can uever agree Verhey 
visited Parie as a conqueror, with the chief hover Rechard.' 
| and armies of the Allies victorious over Napo * Upited we «taud, divided we fall Wats 


of the world’s history, seems aglier than ever | 
when we see these beautiful, unoffending ani- most dangerous. Thanks to steam, (and to jhim. ‘* Because,’’ says the witty man, ‘they 
mals thas deprived of their last epjoyment of | iron, without which we might whistle for | are sent to hed then.” 


d of the Ameria evolution. 

Dhorace Gree 
(4. Lhennett 

Western J* yt 


In 1857, the Grand duke Constantine 
first visit to 
and a few months after the termination of the , 


leon I. 

* Bleeding Kansas 
Border ruffian:. / 
Fifty-four forty, or fight. 


made his ys 


Napoleon IIL, one year 
war iu the Crimea. 

It is certainly matter of rejoicing that both 
rulers and people are, in our day, being brought 4 A certain witty man, fond of whist, 
into nearer personal ac) Uaintapee than was pos | onee beard achild ery when sitting down to 
sible in days of old, when travelling was of all) his game. “I always love to hear children 
human undertakings the slowest, costliest, and ery, heremarked. ‘Why’ asked those about 
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=“ Randolph,” « " 
er he TR tan Doree 








uf 


| FRITTER POR THE SATURDAY EVENING PorT. | emetic doe ——aty oe 
| Lone Maro —Wiuas Waer—Roum BT,  “iSeers by Jehu O'Catarnet, Haq.” Mr. Paal 
| xer—Prmmrowr, Lomp amp Neat, dec., do. Allen, author of @ “Misery of the Revelu- 
tion,"' amd at that time editer of the “ Balti- 

At the time I was pupil to Mr. Joseph Lan. ™0r* Chromicle,” was engaged to make an 
caster, the founder of the “ Lancasterian plan | !mte= for “ Niles's Register,” whith had be- 
of Kdweation,’’ who had his schoolhouse at the °™* voluminous without ome. Mr. Allen 
corner of Baltimore (or Market) street and "ther shrank from the task, which be found 
Tripplet's Alley, there was almost daily to be to be « Herculean ome, and farmed it out 
seen an elderly gentleman in broad brimmed ‘ Neal for o less sum. Neal's energy 
hat, broad tailed and big flapped coat, with 80d perseverance scoomplished the werk ina 


emall clothes and knee and shoe buckles, with 
& queue, and always wearing ruffles round his 
hands, aud those hands tremulous with age or 
iafirmity, entering a restaurant or oyster house 
im the alley, daily, about noon. This veners- 


iF 
t 
if 
li 
gi 
efi 


ble gentleman was the famous Luther Martin, | @ the then fashionable society. It reached 
the great lawyer and orator, He was very ab- | but « few unubers, Neal was a very hand- 
sent in mind, and almost always passed along | ome man, dressed with taste sad elegance, 


the street reading a book, newspaper or pam- 
phiet, in the matter of which he seemed en- 
tirely absorbed. It is told of him that while 
thus going along and crossing a street, he 
chanced to run against a cow, and raising his 
hat, without raising his eyes, and supposing 
the party jostled was a lady, he made a pro 
found bow, saying, ‘‘l beg your pardon, ma 
dam,"’ and continued his course a4 before. An- 
other anecdote told of him is, that a Quaker 
gentleman having a cause in court, and having 
also a high regard for Mr. Martig’s talenta, 
called upon him to engage him as counsel, 
paying him a retaining fee, but knowing his 
habits of inebriety, and believing that one who 
could acquit himself, as Mr. Martin always did, 
with great excellence when inebriated, could 
do it much better when he was duly sober, 
exacted from hima promise that when the 
case came to trial he would not drink any 
thing. To this Mr. Martin regularly agreed, 
and the Quaker departed satlefled. When, 
however, the caase came up, Martin found that 


on his return he wrote and published the Life 
of Bentham. Ile afterwards married and set- 
tled in Portland, Maine, where he continua te 
reside, frequently contributing to the liters 
ture of the day. He is a man of genius and 
highly cultivated mind. Thus, the firm of 
*Pierpont, Lord & Neal,"' evinced that they 
had “souls above buttons,"’ and we may chal 
lenge the country to produce another firm as 
extraordinary. 


SOULOUQUE AND DUMAS. 

The /rpress Paria correspondent writes :— 
“Boalouque sent an envoy to France, charged 
with a private mission, and armed with full 
powers. Shortly afer the sable minister's ar- 


he could not raise himself to the proper pitch, 
and not wishing to forswear himself to his 
frvend client, but floding some stimulant abso- 
lutely necessary, he sent out and obtained a 
fresh loaf of bread and a bottle of brandy; ma 
king a hole in the loaf, he poured io the bran 
dy and ate the cramba, and thus obtained the 
required stimulant, and by so “whipping the 
devil round the stump,"’ he gained his cause 
without any “breach of promise" to his Qaa 
ker client. 

I have myself seen him trying a cause when 
in such a condition that he could not stand 
upright, bat would apread out both hands upon 
the table to sustain himself, while hin bode 


rival, he caused himself to be presented to 
Alexander Dumas, senior, whose papa, as 
every body knows, or ought to know, was a 
magnifloeat general, of a molasses color, Da- 
mas, senior, is a shade lighter that was his pa 
rent, being of a saddle tint, and Dumas, junior, 
son of Damas, senior, pretends t) be almost 
white, So he tein the dark. 

“The Haytien envoy, after diplomatically 
beating about the bush for a considerable 
time, finally came to business, and wound 
up by informing the astonished novelixt that 
his (the envoy's) mission to France was for 
the purpose of demanding the hand in mar 
riage of Damas, junior, for her Imperial High 


news, the Princess Olive, daughter of the Ka 
peror of all the Hayths. 
| "The hand of Alexander’ cried father 
Damas, thunder «truck. ‘Cloodnees gracious t 
Ciracious goodness! The colored passon must 
be insane’! I say you wnet be 

“He paused. The fact is, the author of 
Monte Cristo bears the enviable reputation of 
never having deliberately said a disagreeable 
word to anybody, So he simply added, by way 
of saying something — 

“*Tt's impossible, 
sible!’ 

“* Why!’ demanded the envoy 

"*Why! Hecause—hum!—beoanse my 
son's origin is too obscure for him to dream of 
seach an honor!’ And papa Damas thought 
this a triumphaut pleoe of cunning 

*** Nothing of the sort, sir! And, after all, 
oontioued the envoy, with engaging modesty, 


swayed to and fro like a pendalum, and the 
saliva flowed from his mouth, and with it a 
nu 
such occasions, | have seen the judge make 
a motion to the orler of the court, who would 
immediately go behin | the orator, and placing 
his hands under his arm pita, hold him erect, 
until his speech was finished —and 
speech! it always told on judge, jury and au 
ditory. 

About this period, too, William Wirt and 
Roger b. Taney (pronounced Tuwny) were in 
full practice at the Baltimore bar. If one was 
retained by one party in a cause, the other was 
almost invariably engaged by the other side, 
and thus they were almost always pitted 
against each other. Young as | then was, | 
could not but notice a striking difference be 
tween distinguished gentlemen. Mr. 
Wirt would proceed to the Coart House, fol 
lowed by a negro, bearing a bushel basket of 


clear, pure, pellackd stream of eloquence 


maha 


sir’ Utterly impos 


theme 


‘what are we! Only parvenas, [I myself once 
peddled oysters’ 
know 
to demand a l’rince, we should be refused ; or, 
off with an old and 
that’s the ticket! 


He may write as many books an! play down 


You wouldn't imagine it, I 
Hewides, sic, if we were 


books, and these he would spread out on the 
trial-table, forming, as it were, an entrench but it's @ fact, 
ment, behind which he waited the assault of 
Mr. Taney would enter with a 
Wirt argued 


his wlvervary at all events, be fobbhet 


single volume under Lic arm. Mr ugly one. A literary Prince 


from precedent and analogy, Mr. Taney from 


After the death of Chief Jus there as he chooses.’ 





first principles 
tive Marshall, the place thus vacated waa filled | 
Jackson of Mr, | of hit ear, awd at last aaid 


Taney to the position, which be has ever siace 1 know 


"Papa Domes, terribly em! arcacse |, sorated 


by the appointment by Gen. 


"Listen to me Alexanter toler 


held. But yesterday, (Sanday,) | saw the | ably well. He te continually growing about 
venerable Chief Jastios, aa 1 often see him on | my ignorance of business and « w taking 
every day in the week, bowed with age and | a wif upon my rec@inmen dat he woald 





laugh at the bare idea. Sappose we ack Thomp 
eon to break the enbieet to him ? 
“The envoy wae satiafiel with thie plan, 


honors, with his gisesal in ove hand and cane 


in the other, wending his way to the Catholic 


eharch, of which he is a devout inember 


and Thompson was forthwith deeired te re 


A year or two before L went to reside in Hal 





timore there wase dry goods firm doing busi | Peat the proposition to Damas, junior, Du 
ness on Calvert street near Lovely Lane, with | 2%) Janlor, swore that Thompeon must be 
the partner in the firm | aftersards became | OF and ordered the servant to go for @ 
aoquaiited. Its style wa Pierpont, Lord & | as ppl 
| Neal. They had some dilatery debtor in '* Nonsense!’ interposed Thom prot I au 
| Cuarleston, and the senior partuer went there perfectly sane, It is you who are crazy, to refuse 
to look alter them, and took with lim letter to | *" ha splendid opportanity, Think of a for 
my father, He went by sea, aml on the voyage tune of several millions 
composed his poem, ‘The airs of Palestine, “* Bah! retorted = Dumas ronnie Toe 
which he revited in publis Lefure it was print rinky! Ifthe old darkey should happen to be 
dethroned, | would be obliged to «apport the 


fed. | have not seen it since childhood and 


| whole family 


ean remember but one line, which has always 


No * repli t : va- Thom 
struck me as being beatiful for its rhythm and ot at all, plied the sage T if 
at son ‘You risk nothing whate s+ la case of 
allileration } 
the little aecident you mention, you vault take 
| q ie ’ 
| oe nay e saves his tenely tate the whole concern over to the | nited State 
Mr oerpont, on the dinmemberment of the | and well ‘om |’ 
| firm, «tudied 1 vinity, and became eminent as We think this i« pretty good fora 
4 | nitarlan preacher, in which oapacty I be which it evidently 
| liewe, be in wtull engaged in Boston, and ole 
foo ew Perret o# Y » lhe An old 


brated for bus grace aad elupuetier Ilo became | 


Canalian hunter declares that u eaeon why 


au Aportl: of Temper see, and wrote several 
leautiful songs in the cause. One about | the will deer were not killed w 4 young (a 
the oak, drinking the rain of heaven from hia they breed once a year, aud ary a.Ways sur 
acorn cup rounded by other animals which prey upon 
them as dogs, wolves, bear panthers, & 
Am! thus the vak gets Avgh, my boys, and thes | i, nas no dog or other aniinal can smell ti 


} the oak gets high 


track of a doe or fawn, while the latter is tox 
Ile has aleo written some beautifal moral or young to take care of itaclf He «tated that 
| sacred « oge. One entitled Look Aloft," ad he had often seen it demonst:ate| lie had 


views us ip all our troables to look there, and taken his fogs over the ground wiere he had 


emlanties the 


idea of a “*Lantiabber’’ on juet before seen them pass, and they woull 
beard ship ordered to the mast bead, and as. take bo notice of the track, and could not be 
cending there looks down on deck and be uducel to follow when takeu to the spot, while 
cotmes piddy, and th: aptain or mate cries they would instantly dimpover Ube thack of auy 


Thus i» but one 


. val i 
ba ura laws + 


eat to bim abber ''’ deer not having vo 1Dg Ones 


The se 
eted a pan 
et, whe bh Pthink be did not ex 


** Look aloft, you 
n the firm, Mr. Lord 


nd parther proof of the awlaptat ou of th 
F ket took manufactory on bayette Preserve life whew it most need protection 
niinue very 


lie 


long. He is now, of was three or four years War should I blush to own L love 
_ ‘ love thet lew th : 
ago, 4 banker. in Wal) Mereet, New York. Tis lov ate he realms ab 
Why sbould I biueh to say to all, 


T 0 ea! ‘ 
The otuer partoer Jotn Neal, became a4 sta That virtue holds my heart in thrall 


Is 1t a weakness thas to dwell! 

On passion that I dare aot tel! 

Such weakness [ would ever prove 

Tis painful, though tis sweet to love 
—Kirke White 


on dae time was admitted to 
Ha 
ving taken to Literatare, to maintain himaelf 
while stadying, it beoame 2 habit and basi- 
nessa with him. He wrote a number of novels, 


dent of law, aed 


the bar, bat he never had mach practice. 














oo ed Pee ae 


Your coming is \e-t night my love 

Was eomeibing cudden =| was be! pime Neds 
Te the the ribbons of ber rigeiett. 

he pot the crimson of her mouth ap eel! 
I'm feed ond biced aed then you singing «sme 
Late the room sod tossed your bead for shame 


I me 0 sort f maiden northern light: 

Sheet ep your cheeks and tremble in your ever 
1 Uke reck things =I like te ove the wind 

Drive frightened clowds merase tempestuous rbice 
T Whe the sea. and whee it's carily bed 
A very pretty woman, very med’ . 


T Mhed the dangerces and rege! oi: 
(Vou bear o Queen's name, ond © Queen you 


ore 
With which you denned your thibet opere cloak 
And clasped it with « diamond like « star 
‘Twas charming ln my wirtrees, Bet my lit 
It would net be vo charming in my wife 


I Mike wild things o | bewe ssid, bet then 

I should not like te own them. Whe would be 
Proprietor of eartha uabes of loose barricanes 

OF comets planging im celestial see” 
Or wed « maid that could, if she should please 
Give bim & touch of one and al) of there’ 


Nett TDen't let « female thender storm 
Brood in your eyes with every now and thea 
A Gach of angry lightning 1 ou have hed 
Your March and Apri! now be June again 
And let your fine cut eye brows silken epan 
Be bows of promise to your favorite man 


I've bed my leugh and you your pout and now 
(Vou lM epoll thet rose bed if you twirt it ro) 
Uive me both bends thet I may cay Good Bev 
The good Queen Bere and bire you, ere I go 
The good Queen Bese, whose heart aed mind and 

face 
Teach me to love o/! women—es « race 


Se whbo I kissed your pretty cousin Nell, 
T honored one whe taught me to admire 
Fair women in their twentios—don't you see’ 
Het then dear Bere, ar I war etanding by her 
Her lips quite close now this is entre mows 
Upon my rou! I made believe t war you! 
NK mvcher hoe her 
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mangled wd oth beved Hroces MbAiet, | mantel the mest delicate clovumepastion oo “Right! We have him!" cried the Gene- 


dark lines of the enemy, half sheltered by low, the part of his coadjuters to preserve that cor ral. “Now, gemtlemen, yonder is Quesnel, the face she could not see, for it was purposely | 


earthen breastworks. More I saw not. Bat! dial harmony so essential to the sucogas of the despatch-bearer. A thousand guilders for the 
knew be meant net these 


said Frank, with « short laugh. “She stamds this unenviable duty might devolve, to confine low blouse. Forward!" 


9, 1859. 


| around. ‘They rested on Frank's red dress (his 
_ averted), and hope seemed to revive as she re- 


| sible to all but him who was powerless to aid, 





there, like & queen—sbore the color; one himeslf strictly within his offce—that, namely, | Proceeding with more caution, the g ! 
white arm—Aandinw—raieed and beckoning of attending the movements of the flerce old | himeelf presently detected a narrow bridle 


me, the other pointing to (he ensign. "Sdeath, “General, and forming the channel of official | path, winding so deviously through the marsh | 


sir! she'll think me s coward’ Don't grasp communication between his and his allies. as to cause some doubt whether it led ulti- 
me. Parewell.”’ Poor Frank's genial good nature, combined | mately in the desired direction, or to the point 
And he strode away with other qualities, seemed to have pointed to from which they had started. At length it 
For & moment we almost persuaded our him as the officer best qualifed for this pecu- | took an abrupt turn, widened, ascended o 
selves that the enemy would not fire. Durt liar service, and (with some misgiving, rather broad platean, and conducted them within view 
and smoke hed cleared away, abd the scene implied than expressed in his notes) he accept of a low house, with outbuildings, dimly per- 
| wae as distinct a in a theatre, We could see od the same. ceptible against a background of pines. 
| the black and yellow beards of the crouching Note, at this period Imyself was languishing,| Halting the party, Krogh and his sharp 
Preach. | with « grievous bart, at Ostend om the sea, and | sighted aide leaped from their horses, and were 
Now, surely a I, Charles Infelix Lyndwole, knew nought farther than that Ballatine, after | able to ascertain that recent horse-tracks led 
write these words, I beheld, a» Frank strode on an aleence of but a few weeks, threw up his ap to the very door. The latter even averred 
his fearful errand, « shape grow forth out of the appointment, and returned to his regiment, no that he could distinguish the track of a shoe 
alr, having the bearing and attitade, yea, and otherwise changed than that he was now sub- less hoof. If, however, one line of tracks ap- 
the handless arm, he himeelf described. Head, ject to occasional fits of dreamy meditation, proached the house, another quite as recent de- 





The unfortunate young man writhed in men- 
tal anguish scarcely lees than her own, and, in 
the agitation of the moment, turned his chang- 
ing features full upon her. She paused sud- 
denly, mute and rigid, as though turned into 


and apparently insensibl- «ven to the tightened 
One second longer Prank hesitated—a second 
forced the knife slowly, frightfally through the | 


limb, till it passed imto the wood beneath , then 
they released their victim. She had never re- 





bast, and arms were those of a fair woman with which, however, never failed to yield to the parted from it, and, by the deep indentati 
long hair—<«uch a¢ your Prench fantastios cal! influence of regimental wit—and wine! Nor | evidently at furious speed. 
argent doré—which sparkles when the sun doth was any one of his comrades better informed | “‘Esoaped, herr general,"’ said the disap 
kiss it. A geusy robe floated round her, but than myself, all that was fully known being pointed aide. 
| fated, as to the lower folds, Into alr, so that | that Frank had fulfilled his duty to the satis “A shallow trick, sir,’ replied the latter 
saw through it the glittering arms of the foe, faction of our chiefs, and was marked for early “ He has entered, and let his beast go. Break 
and, alas! moreover, the Nash of their pieces, promotion at the instance of Krogh himeelf, | &P the door and pike the vermin."’ 
for a whole platoon drew trigger at ones upon The secret remained locked ap im Frank's | But, as they approached, the door opened 
the solitary man. Prank neither «topped nor own bosom, and here, at last, is the key. | saddenly, and a woman, holding a lamp, Jook- 
staggeret, bat walked straight on, not to the It appeared, from the poor boy's notes, that | 1 out. She was on the point of retreating 
color, as Was expected, but to the beckoning upon a certain reconnoltring expedition, and | a¢ain, when Krogh caught her roughly by her 
presence beside it. Then, as though stricken when at a distance of several leagues from loose dress, aud demanded Quesnel. 
by the levio- bolt, threw up his arms, and fell camp, Frank had made a descent upon alone | “Ve cata aque! Nadie esta aqui —(He is not 
dead upon the fallen color. The white dismem. | farm house, situated upon a small oasis in the bere. There is no one here)" —she replied. 
beret arm was gone, and, as before, nothing midet of a swampy flat, and had there effected | Hat though the (ieneral understood no 
war visible but emoke, and dust, and bMool— | the capture of three fat Flemish hens, leaving, | Spanish, her copfased manner at once confirm 
| dead Prank, and the crouching foe! in exchange, his too susceptible heart. For in | ed his suspicions. 

A how! of rage broke from the ranks as that hamble, and, as she doubtless hoped, un “‘Fiends choke your gibberish’ Interpret, 
Frank fell, and it needed all the exertions of | noticed dwelling, there resided, with her bro *ir''’ he shouted, turning to RBallatine, who 
us officers to prevent a general burst from the | ther, a woman of half Spanish blood, of beauty traly had scraps enough of language to have 
shelter of our halfcover—a movement which | #0 surpassing that Frank's balr (if we may be | reconciled the conflicting tongues of Babel. 
could only have resulted in death and discom | lieve his own words) stood on end with min Frank, who—as reported after the poor 
fiture, When orler was restored, Sir Piers, to gled awe and admiration, as though one should boy's death, by a soldier present—looked 
cheer our spirit, gave permission for one more | open a dingy cupboard, and « radiant ange! | *trangely agitated, stammeringly, and in a low 
volunteer to make the attempt. should step out. | volee, rendered her words into the General's 

Kefore any could answer, | felt myself step | That the parties in question had especial rea- | tongue. 
forward and thereupon ensued what | can sone for inhabiting this desolate and all but ina The latter made no reply, but, ronghly 

| better desorile than understand. comsible demesne, was easily observable ; and | pushing her before him, strode into the dwel- 


THE KNIGHT'S STORY. 


Knight Nanneret of the ‘' Moody Distance,’’ and 


of my wart, Hesilia, is written on this present 
Mt. Alban'seve, being the I7th of June, 1720 | stepped over the bodies of twelve of my alain | the service of the enemy, who passed by innu 


Aa l quitted the line | was conscious of no 
thing so much a¢ the Intense, oppressive 
silenes, and a rensation of hot breathing in my | nor in apy of Frank's subsequent visite to his 
I had bat swampy Kden was this man to be found ed 


ble brother (for neither on the firat oocasion 


fae, as from the lip of a voleane 
sinty vyanls to traverse, yet, in that brief space, home) was vo other than a celebrated apy in 


strong suspicions were on foot that the invisi- | ling. 


when as! am, this day, Ofty years and sixteen 
daye old. 

Whereas | find that the ciroumstances under 
which it was my hap to become a Knight Han. 
weret, surnamed ‘of the Hloody Distance," 
have been somewhat misnarrated (as who, in- 
deed, coull relate them wholly, but 1, the seer 
and deer’), | bold it M to detail what fol 
lows 

There was, as all men of war of the time do | 
know, a gallant regiment of voluuteers at 
tached to that portion of the Hritheh army | 
whieh in the year of grace, 1704, freed Spanish 
(duelderiand from the dominion of the French, 
and thence proceeded with all deepatch to Ger 
many, thete to cooperate with the lmperialiat 


comrades-—every foot of earth bearing some | merable names, and, although his permon was 
lethal trace of what had befallen. Well might well known, had hitherto foiled every attempt 
it thereafter le called the ‘Bloody Dir made to capture him, 
tance." In brief, between the lovely eremite and poor 
At my thint step asingle shot wae dred— Frank there arose adangerous, a fatal intimacy, 
soon, another—then a whole platoon. I was how carried on itis albwolutely impossible to 
in an atmosphere of fire So continuous was surtniae, since no prolonged absences on his | 
the whietle of the shot, it seemed ax though | part were discernible. Incaleulable must have | 
some one was «winging a ball round and round | been the risks run by the headstrong lover in | 
my head. The earth was grooved into twenty his perilous pursuit, which nevertheless conti- 
furrows at my very feet. Still nothing touched nud for the space of some months previous to 
me. Truly | was not then a (iod faring man, the period of which Lam now to speak, namely, 
and littl versed in Holy Writ. How was it, that of Ballatine's appointment to the Dateh 


the poaling musketry, spoke perpetually within Some short thane afer Frank had joined, 


then, that some low, «weet voloe, dletinet above | man’s staff, | 
me that assuring psalm—the soldier psalm | Krogh, upon a certain foggy evening, such as 


| of that rare bat most lovely variety, the Spa- 


It was rather chateau than farm, and exhi- 
hited unmistakable traces of its occupation by 
persons of the superior class. 

‘Look you, my little ehild,’’ said Krogh, 
asing bis favorite expreasion, and speaking in 
tones of such superhuman gentleness that all, 
exoept the unfortunate lady, knew that he had 
passed into his well-known ‘‘ white passion,’’ 
** Quesnel is here, and so is Krogh. If, within 
three minutes, you present him not bodily, in 
this room, I will burn the house and your 
ladyship within it. [invite Monsieur Quesnel 
to supper,"’ said the General, sitting down. 
“You will seek him ’’’ 

** No grere —(1 will not)''—said the woman, 
quietly. 

All eyes turned upon the daring speaker. 
She was of commanding beauty, an example 


nish blonde. Krogh regarded her with about 
as much interest as he would have bestowed | 


he and his countrymen appeared to hokl in upon a Harbary ape. English Frank made an 


forces agaivet the united French and Hava | He shall cover thee with his feathers, and | 
riame ander the Count d'Arco. In this body I | ander his wings shalt thou trust?’ Here the | e*pecial delight, desired Frank and a favorite 
was captain, and my eubaltern was my young din of the masketry increased mightily, bat | sledecamp of his own to accompany him, | 


shoolmate and friend, Prank Hallatine. | 

(m the day of the fight at Schellenberg, 
being the Sad of July, 170M, we marched to 
wards Donawerth, under the onlers of the 
brave General (ioor, and crossing the Wer 
nita, were hotly engaged with the enemy 
until pear the hour of doom, At this time a | 
pause took place, and many experienced sol 
diers, considering the battle over, began to 
think of pipe and haversack 
could command the distance knew that a 
frightful storm of war wae gathering on our | 
jeff, to which this pause was but the solemn 
prelude. Very wary dispositions were made 
by our chiels to meet the impending danger, 
and brief war the space before we lay, armed | 
and vigilant, coiled up, as it were, and ready to | 
launch oar strength upon any point of peri! 

Nat ere this was completed there ooourred a 
short but terrille episede of strife. For while | 
the mameurres were in progress, a portion of 
our regiment, retiring too slowly upon the | 


Hat those whe 


AiO porition, were set upon by Polish oavairy, 
and save! themeelres, bandly, ander the fire 
of our guns, at the cost of some ten oF twelve 
of thelr namber, and, woe the while! the bat 
talton ensign, eft, with bim that had borne it, | 
midway between the hostile fromts. 

When oar ob colonel, gallant Sir Piers Ty! 
dan, saw his color he thas exposed to capture, 
he war like « man demented. He tore his white 
looks, ami snatching his wateh and money from 
his pouch, offeret all, and promotion to boot, 
to any bold grenadier who would adventure to 
bring it in. That some were found to essay it, 
need not be teld bat se bot was the fire, that 
none from either part lived to reach the «pot, 
and when the attempts ceased, twenty-three 
brave fellows were addled to the slain—nine to 

apture (ye color, amd fourteen to rave’ 

Sadenly there galloped to the front my 
young schoolmate, Frank Rallatine, his Mack 
ringlets fying abroad and mingling with the 
satin ribbons of his shoalder-knot, and bis fine 
Dine eyes (so like his eweet mother's!) danc 
ing with a strange delight. He leaped from his 
hore 

“At last, be cried. “She calle me! What 
« brave signal’ 

“How vow, Frank! What i# it, my son’ 
What ‘sie’ quoth stout Sir Piers, growling, 
and tugging his old moustache. 

“De you Want your ensign, colonel!’ 
shouted Frank. “I'll feteh it. Shake hands, 


ell bat certain. And old Tom Deverell, half- 
laughing, halfery:ng, swore that since some 
gentleman of worship mast go, we might as 
well despatch the regiment's baboon, that al- 
ways marched at our bead on feld days, imita- 
ting the geetares of the colonel, and, with all 
his frolic and mischief, was pot half eo boon as 
merry Frank Ballatine, But the boy was ob 
eUnate. 

“Come bither, Charles Lyndwode,"’ be mut- 
tered tome. “Look yonder—beside the en- 
sign. Dost see nothing * 

There was smoke enough ani dust, and 


the «weet role overcame it all “A thousand aad, followed by a select escort of a dozen well 


shall fall beside thee, and ten thousand at thy | mounted trooper, rede forth, an hour after | 
hd sundown, upon a secret errand. 

Henoeforth, and ere Thad accomplished the A quick trot of several leagues brought them 
distance, all sense of personal danger had de to the junction of three roads, and here, in a 
parted 1 felt invulnerable—more, a strange, | fr coppice, the general established a sort of 
pleasurable exultation possessed me, involving 
As |  Siletoe succeeded for nearly an hour, inter 
though «tained glasses bad been suddenly | rupted only at tutervaly by the champing of | 
place! before my eyes, all surrounding objects bits, the impatient shiver of some restless 
My frame steed, the ‘“‘ochooe, ohooe'’ of an owl, as | 
tonished and diagusted at this anceremonious | 
military ocoupation, and the ‘‘ hoax, koax’’ of 
the fat burghers of Marshtown, disporting 


right hand, het of hall not come nigh ther 





ambuseade. 


all the outwan! senses in ite operation, 


became of one uniform color —red. 
appeared to dilate into gigantic proportions. 1 | 
felt at least twenty feet high! The seund of 
the @ring seemed to have receded to a vast 
distance, and was like a grand, low mnsic, on | themselves in the plashy environs, 
which the ear dwelt with delight. These sen Suddenly a horse's tread echoed faintly on 
sations and more which it akflle not to relate, | the eteny read. A growl from the leader sig- 
are as vividly impressed on my memory now, | nifled ‘Silence and preparation."" The very 
as at the moment of their oeourrence, Nor is ow! stopped hooting, as if from interest in the 
there anything marvellous in the tale. Thad, | seeme. A tall, powerful man, dressed like a | 
in trath, but an access of that strange disorder | peasant, in a yellow blouse, and leading 4 
since well enough known—the ‘canon ferer."’ | great black horse, came slowly by, the uneven 
| had now reached the debated spot where gait of the latter showing that he had sustain 
poot Frank lay extended beside the blood ed seme injury of the foot, or, at the least, the | 


soaked color, Stooping down, as though from | loss of a shoe-—no slight misfortane, since the 


| a vast altitude, my hand came tn sharp contact hale of mixt that enveloped the halting crea- 


with the ground; bat this caused no change im | ture indicated that the journey thus delayed | 
the «trange possession. First, asin daty bound, | had obtects of pressing moment. 

“drat! Beier him''’ sheated Arogh, dash 
ing his horse through the low brush as he 


| 
Teanght up the precious flag—now a mere 


handfall of Moody tatters disposing what re 


| mained of the sacred folds round the wounded spoke. Bat with inconceivable promptitude 


staff, then raising poor Frank's boty on my the man was in his saddle and away, the noble 
horse, invigorated by his late breathing space, 
den), walked slowly back te my men starting off at a pace that, lame as he was, dis- | 
Strangest of all te the sequel tancet for the moment the enraged general, 
Frank, although stone dead, appeared to who, earsing furiously, sparred after, followed 
have received no injury neither wound ner by Ratatine and the rest 
abrasion of any kind appeared apon his clear As thongh eonscions that his horse's unpro- 
white «kin. And 1, thongh alike untouched, | tected hoof could not last om the bard road, 
even to my clothes, and in perfect health of the heanted man, afler a race of a few handred 
boty, remained for nine days thereafter so yanis, pulled up with a saddenness that threw 
prostrated in strength as to need the assistance | more than one of his immediate pursuers be 
of two men to mount my charger yond him, and, jumping a low dyke and hedge, 
For this service was Loreated Knight Han was lost in the darkness, though the splashing 
neret in the fleld, and surnamed of the “Bloody of bis steed throngh the swampy ground could 
Distance. "" be still distinetly heard. Withont a moment's 
And the handles: spectrum" What of her’ hesitation the general plunged after in pursuit, 
Poor Frank's own hands disclosed the tragical Frank, the Dutch aide, amd such of the escort 
matter. As his friend and executor, it fell to | as could pe de their imals to take the 
my charge to examine his papers. These, it ‘Mind leap, still at his heels. The ground was 
must be owned, were neither important uor frightful, for though the mad and water were 
voluminous, consisting, in the main, of old ta not more than a few inches in depth, the land 
vern seores with boon companions in merry was intersected by narrow ditches three feet 
England. There were, in addition to the afore: deep, and equally dificult to jump or wade. 
said, many rulls which had contained tobacco, “Curses on the villain’ He has escaped 
an unfinished sonnet, and a little journal book, | 4, panted the excited general, as Le \rought 
very mach crwased, and, withal, fll pennel.— gy his beast after a terrific «tumble “ Halt, 
im this was contained the secret of his latter an4 listen!” 
life, amd of that secret | will, a» briefly as pos- Kyes and ears were strained to the atmost 


shoulkters (he was a slight fellow, and no bar 





involuntary step forward, as thongh to assure 


moved her burning eyes from Frank, nor did 
she then; but raising the mutilated arm and di- 
recting it to him, as though he alone had been 
the doer, she sank slowly forward upon the 
table, her bright hair literally ‘dabbled in 
blood"’—the blood from her own rich veins. A 
rude hand raised her. She was dead. 

At the instant, the sentinel without dashed 
his mus quetoon through the casement, and an- | 
nounced that flames were barsting from more 
than one window in the building. and ere 
they had assembled on the outside it became | 
evident that some skillful incendiary had fired 
it in twenty places at once. 

“A shriek! a shriek'’’ cried some one, as 
they rushed out; and a low, faint wail sound- 
ed from within the burning house. 

"Tis bat a cat,’’ sneered the aide. | 

But, without a word, Frank darted back— | 
and in a few moments reappeared, carrying a 
white bundle in his arma, which he handed to 
a dragoon of the escort, who sometimes acted 
as his orderly. } 

** Look to it with your life, sir,"’ he mutter- 
ed, and resumed his place by the General's 
side, whose attention, with that of his aide, 
had been attracted toa new and remarkable | 
object. 

At the centre window of the mansion, direct- 
ly above the door, atall, dark form was visible, 
in strong relief against the blazing interior, ap 
parently watching the party below, and wholly 
insensible to the flames which played so closely 
around him that they must have 
garments and hair. The figure was that of the 
spy. 

**Put me a ball through him,’’ growled the 
General ; and almost before the last word had 
escaped his lips, two of the men fired. The 
figure turned slightly to the side from whence 
the shots proceeded, as though courting a re- 
petition of the attempt, but made no other 
movement. 

“Donner! Again! No, hold!—we must 
save the despatches. Try escalade,’’ said the 
(eneral. 

Some rude furniture was hastily dragged 
forth, anda tolerable platform erected; but 
before this was complete, a horrible change 
had taken place above. The fire had caught 
Queene!'s clothes. Still he neither moved nor 


ed both 





the beatiful, unprotected woman, of the pre 
sence of at least one friend. As he did so she | 
started, but did not «peak. 

“Shall we search, CGeneral’’’ asked the 
Dutch officer. 

“Search, sir’ No. It is time wasted. He's 
safe enough, unless we get the secret from her 
fips; and that she knows. Will you swear, 
woman, that you know not his hiding- place ?’’ 

Ne quiero,” was the stern reply, of which 
Frank dared not attempt a gentler paraphrase. 

“Good, Bat let us be sure. Will you lay 
your hand upon the table and repeat that /’’ 

The woman did so without hesitation. 

Krogh dipped his broad finger into the bow! 
of his extinct pipe (he had been smoking 
while in the copse, ) and, collecting some of the 
black ash, drew a sooty bracelet round the de 
licate wrist. 

**In one minute I will have this dainty lim) 
—or Quesnel !"’ 

Rallatine started; bat he deemed the savage 
in jest. 

“Strike, Piet,’’ said Krogh to a rongh dra- 
goon, who caught her hand and held it to the 
table. ‘‘ Not with your sword, fellow,”’ he con- | 
tinued; ‘that’s for battle. Here's your chi 
rurgeen’s tool.”’ And he eaught up a large | 
bread. knife with a wooden haft that lay near, 
and thrust it towards the man. Still the victim 
retained her composed demeanor. ‘‘Is he thy 
husband ’'’ demanded the General. 

** No esta —( He is not)."’ | 

“Thy paramoaer ’"’ 

As Frank hestated in translating the insolemt | 
question, the woman herself spoke | 

** Pede usted asasmarle, pero jpamas por wes | 





| or 
Pred Mees 


Rallatine interpreted mechanically, ‘‘ You | 
may indeed murder him, but not threugh 
“ 

‘Cut, heoand '"’ roared Krogh. 

Frank's blood belled. He stood irresolate, 
not from want of pity, from no fear of erossing 
the savage, whom he would have taken by his 
shaggy beard as soon as shaken a puppy; but 
the reiterated cantion—‘‘ Interfere not—leave 
the man his will—no remonstrance-—yonr duty 
is allotted —do ft,’’ rang in his ears, and warr- 
ed him to forbear. Added to this, he still be 
Neved that Krogh’s purpose was solely to prac- 
tice on the woman's fears; and, finally, the 
General himself, who had probably noticed the 
dangerous gleam in his young follower’s eye, 
made a step towards him, saying, sternly, in 
an under growl, ‘‘ He still, sir; stand back 
let me fry her.” 

Not till the edge of the huge weapon touched 
the white skin did the unfortunate lady appear 





sible, deliver the substance and ; tly an excl tion from one of the 

At the commencement of the Duteh cam- party drew attention to a gleam of mi light 
paign, (temeral Krogh requested that liritish that had apy dand ishet again almost 
officer, familiar with the language of the coun- too quickly for general observation. As far as 
try, might be attached te his personal staf.— could be guessed, it was not distant more than 
New Krogh, though a brave and experienced the third of a mile. Some pronounced it a 
commander, was, perhaps, as atrocious amon- marsh light, but the Dutch aide, whe was 
ster as the times, prolific in brutality, prode- famed for his quick vision, swore it was the 
cod. His temper was as violent as his heart entrance of a firelighted dwelling that had sud- 
was cold. Impatient of contradiction, it de- denly opened, and as quickly closed. 








to bee fally conscious that no empty me- 
nace was intended ; Aen, with a sudden shriek, 
and a convulsive struggle, she strove to get free. 
Too late. The doomed hand remained fixed as 
im an iron vice, while the other was canght 
and retained by a second ruffian, in the person 
of the Dutch aide. 

Cut, fellow!" repeated the General, ad- 


ministring as he spoke a savage blow with his | 
_ sbeathe sword to the half-reluctant soldier.—_ 
, Wildly the victim threw her magnificent eves 


spoke. A frightful minute passed, when the 
figure, suddenly leaning forward, passed, a 


| sheet of flame, headforemost throagh the win- 


dow, (On examination, a piece of his red silk 
sash remaining unconsumed about his neck, 
betrayed his self-destruction. After firing the 
house, and no doubt destroying the precious 
despatches, which had cost so dear, he had 
hung himself to a hook in the window at which 
he had been discovered. 

Such was the result of the General's ambus- 
cade. 

The circumstance was widely enough bruited 
at the time, but the causes which rendered it 
an event of such dear import to Frank Balla- 
tine, remained concealed in his own breast. 

A few days later, however, Frank sent in his 
formal resignation as aide and interpreter, and 


| without awaiting a reply, returned quietly to 


his regiment, Strange to say, General Krogh, 
so far from taking offence at this unceremoni- 


| ous departure, wrote to the English chief, ex 


pressing, in the most cordial terms, his high 
appreciation of the young officer's conduct and 
real. 

And the white bundle—what treasure did 


| that contain which Frank's dragoon was char- 


ged to defend with his life’ ‘(iood reason have 
i to answer that. 

On the day we buried my poor friend, I found, 
on returning to my tent, perched upon my 
baggage, the most beautiful but most inconve- 
nient of babes. It was basily engaged in suck- 
ing a stirrup-leather. The lovely imp never 
cried, but waved its tiny hand around, as 
though to assure me that I was still master of 
my tent, wherein there was abundant room for 
both. 

The thing was right. We made that cam- 
paign together. 

That babe is now my beantiful ward, Kasilia. 
(iod bless her’ 


Siverzarn Fact wo Respect to tas Cuama- 
iwon.—Mr. Buckland, the great Naturalist, 
says — 

** Betwixt the two sides of the body there 
seems a lack of sympathy. One eye may be 
looking straight forward, while the other is 
looking as directly backward. (ne may be 
entirely asleep, while the other is wide awake. 
And this kind of independent and separate ac- 
tion applies to each side of the creatare—to «ls 
limbs, Jt cannot swim, because its limbs refuse to 
act om concert. Could the two sides understand 
one another, and agree on a prescribed course 
ef action, it might always be awake, or half 
awake. Bat it gains nothing by its unilateral 
inddpendency; the two sides are like two 
horses that won't work in harness. It seems 
strange, with such a peculiarity, that on trees, 
or terra firma, the creature should be able to 
make any progress. But as the two sides are 
fed by one mouth, and as the insect tribes re 
fuse to come to it, so they seem, in regard to_ 
all culinary matters, to agree to sink their dif- 
ferences, and to move in harmony. The sto 
mach is a potent harmonizer.”’ 


fa Quiet purity of heart is a beautiful robe 


of honor. —Agnes Franz. 


stone, her marvellous eyes fixed on her lover, | 
gripe of the man who held her hand. 


omty ; but in that the tragedy was consummated. | 
With a horrible crunching sound the soldier 


| THE INDEPENDENT FARMER 


BY W. W. FOSDICK 


campaign. [t was consequently enjoined most | rascals head. Ten thousand for the papers he cognized the tokens of a British presence on - an 
“| thought you were a seer, ke myself,” peremptorily upon any individual upon whem carries, this might, in the left pocket of his yel- the scene. Then, in language incompreben-_ 


Let sailors sing the windy deep, 

| Let soldiers praise their armor, 

But in my heart this toast I'll keep, 
The Independent Farmer 

When first the rose, in robe of green, 
Unfolds ite crimson lining, 

And ‘round his cottage porch is seen 
The honeysuckle twining, 

When banks of bloom their sweetness yield. 
To bees that gather honey, 

He drives his team across the field, 
Where skies are soft and sunny. 


The blackbird clueks behind his plough, 
The quail pipes loud and clearly ; 

Yor orchard hides behind its bough 
The home he loves so dearly ; 

The grey, old barn, whose doors enfold 
His ample store in measure, 

More rich than heaps of boarded gold, 
A precious blessed treasure , 

But yonder in the porch there stands 
His wife, the lovely charmer, 

The sweetest rose on all his lands 
The Independent Farmer 


To him the spring comes dameing gay. 

To him the summer blushes, 

The autumn smiles with mellow ray, 
His sleep old winter hushes ; 

He cares not how the world may move, 
No doubts or feare confound him 

His little flock are linked in love, 
And household angels ‘round him , 

He trusts in God, and loves his wife 
Nor grief nor ill may harm her 

He's nature’s nobleman in life— 
The Independent Farmer. 

COURTSHIP. 

Courtship is the last brilliant scene in the 
maiden life of woman. It is, to her a garden 
where no weeds mingle with the flowers, but 
all is lovely and beautifal to the senses. It is 
a dish of nightingales served up by moonlight 
to the mingled music of manly tenderness and 
gentle whisperingse—an eagerness that does 
not outstep the bounds of delicacy, and a series 
of flutterings, throbbings, high pulses, burn- 
ing cheeks, and drooping lashes. But, how- 
ever, delightful it may se, courtship is, never- 
theless, a serious business ; it is the first tarn- 
ing point in the life of a woman, crowded with 
perils and temptations. There is as much 
danger in the strength of love as in its weak- 
ness. The kindled hope require@ watching. 
The rose tints of affection dazzle and bewilder 
the imagination, and while always bearing in 
mind that life without love is a barren wilder- 
ness, it should not be overlooked that true 
affection requires solid supports. Discretion 
tempers fashion, and it is precisely that quality 
which, oftemer than any other, is found to be 
absent in courtship. Young ladies in love, 
therefore, require, wise counsellors. They 
should not trust too much to the impulses of 
the heart, nor be too easily captivated by a 
winning exterior. In the selection of a hus- 
band, character should be considered more 
than appearances. Young men inclined to in- 
temperate habits-—-even but slightly so—rarely 
make good husbands to the end; they have 
not sufficient moral stamina to enable them to 
resist temptation even in its incipient stages, 
and, being thus deficient in self-respect, they 
cannot possess that pure, uncontaminated 
feeling which alone capacitates a man for 
rightly appreciating the tender and loving na- 
ture of a trne woman. The irreligious man is 
like a ship without a rudder, and he never can 
make a good husband; for a house darkened 
by cold skepticism or an indifference to re- 
ligion and its duties is never a home—it is 
merely a shelter; but there is little warmth in 
the atmosphere of the rooms, and every object 
in them looks chill and chilling. The indolent 
man, likewise, cannot be expected to make a 
good husband, for he neglects his time and 
wastes his estate, allowing it to be overrun 
with thistles and brambles, and subsists on 
the iadustry of others. Every precaution, 
then, is necessary in the selection of a hus- 
band. 


THE SOLDIER AND THE LION, 


Two French soldiers, who had been in the 
village for some purpose or other, set off one 
day to proceed to El Arouch, a settlement on 
the road between lhillippeville and Constan- 
tine, to which there is a direct route from Je 
mappes by « path through the bush. They 
did not start together, and the one who vom- 
meneoed the journey first was intoxicated. After 
proceeding some distance, in the course of do- 
ing which he lost his sword, he felt fatigue, 
and stretching himself on the grass, fell into a 
sound sleep. His companion, who was per- 
fectly sober, following after him a time, picked 
up his sabre, and at last found the slumberer 
on the grass. He gave him a kick, and called 
him to get up, when to his horror there rose 
up—not the man, but a huge lion, that lay 
crouched by his side, which be had taken for 
part of the trunk of a tree covered with grass. 
The sober soldier instantly ran off, under the 
impression that his comrade had been destroy- 
ed by the animal, after losing his sword in an 
unsuccessful combat with it; but the lion, in- 
stead of pursuing him, resumed his seat by the 
side of the still sleeping man. After a time 
the latter awoke, too, and got upon his legs, 
much astonished at discovering the company 
he had been keeping. The lion also again 
arose, but without any sign of ferocity; ant 
when the soldier set off on his route, accom- 
panied him, walking close by his side for 
several miles, as far as the immediate neigh- 
borhood of El Arouch, where, probably because 
the forest there ceases, he turned about and 
sought his old haunts again. 


2 When Suwarrow was defeated in Swit: 
zerland, eome person told the King of Prussis 
of the bombastic proclamation which tha‘ 
General had issued. ‘‘ Bab!’ said the King, 
“Sawarrow resembles a drum; he makes n° 
noise until he is beaten.’’ 


P@ Tux Wispom or Sornow.—Sorrow seems 
sent for our instruction, just as we darken the 
cages of birds when we would teach them to 
sing. —Jean Poul Richter. 
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BESSY'S ANGEL. 


WRITYER POR TUB SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE 


Inscribed to Little Kate Peterson, Germantown. 
“Come, Beas’ the maples’ scarlet boughs 
Make all the woodlands gay— 
The fields are thick with violete— 
Ob, Bessy, come and play ' 


“ Your eyes grow bigger every day— 
They've got the pining look 

The biue-bells had, that used to fost 
Last summer on the brook 


“Oh! if you're pining, Bessie dear, 
For flower, or bird, or breese, 

There's maay « robin singing now 
Upon the orchard-trees— 


* There's two red roses on the bush 
We planted out last fal!— 

The garden's full of hyacinths, 
And you may have them all 


“* Two striped sparrows have their nest 
Among our lilac flowers, 

The baby-birds will come in May, 
And you may call them yours’ 


* And Ralph bas built a water-whee! 
I’ the brook below the spring. 

When the shining water strikes it s» 
It whirls like—everything ' 


* The dandelions are in bud, 
The maple woods are gay, 

Don't watch the wandering clouds so, Bess 
But come with me, and play ; 


‘Or sit upon this mossy stone 
And tell me, if you will, 

Dear Bess, what makes you look so pale, 
And always keep so still'’ 


Then Bessy told ber softly why 
She wore so grave @ look ; 

And Nanny, while she listened, plashed 
Her bare feet in the brook 


‘ Lhave an Angel,’’ Bessy said- 
‘And, Nanny, that is why 

I love to watch the lonesome clouds 
Go wandering up the sky; 


‘LT love to watch them floating till 
They vanish in the blue— 

I think there is a silver gate 
That all the clouds go through— 


“I think the clouds can never pass 
Again those shining bars, 

But wander on, like drifting ships 
And strand upon the stars ; 


*T have an Angel—and he dwells 
Somewhere beyond the sky— 

The sweet clouds go the way je went, 
But bere on earth stay I' 


‘Oh, how the happy blue-birds sang 
One year ago to-day! 

And hand-in-hand we ranged these fields, 
I, and my sister May— 


* Though I should live an hundred years, 
And all the years were spring, 

So sweetly as they sang that morn, 
No bird could ever sing. 


**And oh' the 4/ue, d/ue violets 
We found that happy day’! 

There ne'er could be such violets more 
Though every month was May ' 


‘We shouted out, we were ro glad 
For, Nan, that very morn 

Some one came in our room and said— 
A little babe is born ' 


‘A little brother' ‘ Darling Will 
We named him right away— 
And mother smiled to hear us cal! 

Her baby so all day '”’ 


Here Nanny put her arm around 
Her playmate’s neck, and cried— 

‘Oh, Darling Beas' I know it now 
The little baby died '"’ 


“Yes! lying in his snowy shroud 
He looked so «till and fair, 

It made the mothers stoop and kis¢ 
Ilis pretty yellow hair 


‘It made each mother ery and clasp 
Her own child to her heart, 

To see him lie so quiet, with 
His faint red lips apart 


“ There never was a baby loved 
One half so well as this-— 

He just had learned to pull my hair, 
And coax me with a kiss ' 


* Ab, Nan’ just when he learned to know 
My step from every other, 

The smile upon hie mouth was fixed 
My darling little brother ' 


‘And so, they filled his dimpled hands 
With rose buds, red and white 

And took him to a lonely grave 
And bid him out of sight , 


* Poor sister Maytie held my hand 
And sobbing, said to me— 
The flowers they bury in his grave 


Will keep him company 


They say / went so ecld and white 
It made them shake with fear 

And why—I'm sure I do not know 
I could not shed one tear 


* Until our gentle pastor laid 
His band upon my brow 

And said— God, bless this mourning child 
She has an Angel now’ 


And though I miss him every day 
And watch, and listen too, 

For what—I hardly know myseif{— 
The pastor « words were true 


* For, Nan, I cannot think him dead 
And mouldering in the grave 

With that sweet smile upon his lipe 
That only Anges have 


* I know he « waiting for me Nao 
Beyond yon cloudy walls— 

I keep so still that I may hear 
And answer, when he calls— 


And while I watch the lonesome clouds 
(do wandering up the sky 

It seems so full of lovely reet 
So beautiful—to die ''’ 


Port Deposit, Maryland, March 104 °59 
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| ‘THE UGLY WOMAN. 
| TRANSLATED FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Porr. 
| 
JENNY TO MARY. 
Onteam. 
‘Mv Goop Maar: — 
“It ie now a month 


detail of your journey, and i héar nothing— 
not a word; do you wish to make me uneasy ’ 
Although I am gay and frivolous, I love you 
after my fashion, which is a great deal for me 
te say. Let you say what you will, I am con- 
cerned that you should have such an admirer 
as Ferdinand, a Nind man. A woman obliged 
to play the lover! I should never have any 
patience with a blind admirer; to have to ex- 
plain everything to him, and hardly to leave 
his side would tire me to death. To coquet in 
vain, to be well dreseed and look pretty, and 
never to be told that one is so, in fact a life 
without compliments, would weary me in a 
very little while. I had as lief be entombed 
as not to please and to hear that I am pleasing. 
‘* As you say, 1 shall be a flirt as long as walt- 
zing and flirtation last. You see, my dear, we 
are an ephemeral race; our youth lasts but 
a day—we must shine while we can—please 
and charm, and—i/ we can—make all men our 
admirers. Our power is beauty. We grow 
old so soon that if we lose our time we lose our 
charms. Would Ferdinand have loved you 
had he not been blind’ No. You are so 
homely that he would not have admired you 
had he ever seen you. Far from it. Let me 
hear from you whether Ferdinand likes Paris. 
If it is very gay at present I shall come to visit 
you there. Jexxy.'’ 





MARY TU JENNY. 
Panam 

“Do not accuse me of forgetfulness, my 
good Jenny? I, who am a fright, who have 
scarcely the beauty of even a plain woman—I 
who cry every time I look in a mirror, and 
think of Ferdinand, who is so handsome, do 
not forget my friends. I feel as if I were telling 
Ferdinand a falsehood every moment. He does 
not know how ugly I am, and I know that I 
am almost a monster. Only women choose me 
for their friend, and I know too well it is as a 
foil. Kven children say to me ‘No! I do not 
love you—you are too ugly!’ Since I can re- 
member, no one who could see, but my poor 
mother, has ever called me dear. 

‘‘God has nevertheless given mea soul, a 
soul which cannot exist without affection. [ 
exist only in the world of Ferdinand! I love; 
but when he takes my hand and says: ‘How 
lovely you must be!—would | could behold 
you !’ because my voice charms him, I fear lest 
the mirrors should speak to him and tell him 
how much he is mistaken. 

‘*T have a thousand things to tell you about 
our journey in the company of my mother. 
Our money matters are arranged. Ferdinand 
dislikes to be troubled about business. Poor 
Ferdinand! He does not know that life is not 
allhappy! He does not see, and that afflicts 
him deeply. How often | have envied him 
notwithstanding. I have made earth a |’ara- 
dise to him—and he thinks that earth is Para- 
dise. My hand guides him. He has a beauti- 
ful soul—and in that he is enshrined as in a 
sacred temple—filled with enchantment. We 
talk of love; we think and exist only in our 
love. I keep the black reality of life far from 
him. 

“The necessity of explaining everything 
makes time pass rapidly, and prolongs our en- 
jJoyment. He has never known enmity, and 
thinks all men good. He is happy in his error! 
Sometimes he sheds tears and says, ‘My own 
Mary, I cannot behold you; I cannot see the 
light of your lovely eyes; [| am jealous that 
others should be able to behold you; I am 
wearying you with the care of my blind and 
| useless self, but if sight is restored to me I 
shall glory in rendering you all the homage 
which you deserve.’ 

“When I am walking with Ferdinand I 
tremble lest some unguarded word should re- 
veal to him how frightful I am. I know that 
he ia generous; I am sure that he would con- 
oeal his regret with every semblance of affec- 
tion, but this is not enough for one who loves 
as I do. 

‘‘During our voyage | described all that 
passed before us—the sky, the earth, the 
woods, the houses, the people—the flowers, 
the mossy verdureo—the track of the bird's 
wings on the water. He would know again 
| the places we passed by should he ever be able 
to behold them. 
| “My voice charms him, the sound of my 
| footsteps is dear to him; he is even grateful to 

me. And, alas! Jenny—I may lose all this’ 
The operation which it is thonght will restore 
| his sight is soon to be tried; in a few days 
he will, perhaps, see! My only hope is to die 
| when this takes place. That was a fatal in- 
heritance which brought us to Paris. l’er- 
}haps be will never marry me when he has 
seen my face. We arrived at Varis, and we 
are with my mother at a hotel, to remain 
there until | can use a portion of our money 
in making a retreat, as fair as my love creates 
itin my mind for my dear Ferdinand. I wish 
to make him happy while he is still mine. 
‘Tam unjust, to be jealous of the time when 
be will see and know what ‘eauty is. I so 
hideous! | jealous! 
“In a few days he will see Edwards, a young 
Englishman, a friend of his who will perform the 
If I dared but to say, ‘ Let him re- 
main forever blind! He is the world which 
God has created for me, his are the only «yes 
before which I do not dread apparing.’ 

‘It is ordained, however, that he is to see 
the earth! Ab! he will find it less fair than | 
have depicted it to him! He will find thorns 
where | have strewn flowers. Fal:ehood and 
hypocrisy will encounter him where he believes 
in goodness. But above all he will see the 
beautiful, that of which I have never spoken 
to him—the beauty of other women! He will 
behold them rosy and graceful. Worse than 
all he will see me whom be imagines lovely! 
I shall appear to him like the first falsity. Lam 
lost! 

“Jenny, | can read in the future that! shal! 
not live to be old.’’ 





operation. 


| 
! 
} 
| 


I. 

Imagine a boudoir hung with satin and lace, 
a bower fora queen to dwell in. The orm 
ments are green and gold. All the old authors 
are collected in the library, precious curiosities 
are scattered about among vases of costly 


mortal blow; Perdinand had seen Jenny, and 
| that lovely face pursued him like « revelation 
| of heaven, 

| Mary, indeed, possessed his soul, but what 
| be thought of that time was her frightful face, 
| aed that repelled bim., 


| flowers. Poesy and science seem to dwell there Mary perceived the constraint which was 





| 


| 


| 


together. 
On asofaa young girl reclines indolently. 


since you left Orleans, and I have heard no- | Her form is small, round, and graceful; she is 
thing from you; you promised me a minute | “lad ins wrapper of muslin, of lace, the snowy 


folds of which are confined by a narrow belt 
beneath ber beautifal bosom; ber luxuriant 
black ringlets play over ber marble shoulders, 
her large, blue eyes are shaded by jetty lashes ; 
a small, red mouth displays ber pearly teeth ; 


two tiny feet peep from beneath her robes; | 
and two pretty hands held a volume of poems | 


called ‘‘ Autumn Leaves."’ A good deal of dis- 
cernment was necessary to detect the consum- 
mate art of the young girl's toilet. All seemed 
Graceful negligence where, in fact, all was care 
ful art intended to appear like carelessness. 
She is a Galahed coquette. 

Opposite to this beauty was seated another 
woman, who might be taken for the mother or 
aunt of the other, #o great a difference was 
there between them, although their age was in 
fact the same; but the last mentioned though 
taller, was thin, her plain dresses displayed 
many angles, she looked like a broomstick 
dressed up as a woman; a dry, brown hand 
supported a huge head, of which the hair, 
neither black, brown, nor light, was extremely 
thin ; small, red eyes, almost disappeared under 
& projecting forehead, and thick, pale lips were 
pushed out by large and irregular teeth ; had 
she been attired as a man, any one would have 
been tempted to exclaim, ‘‘ What a monster '!"’ 

Tears rolled, from time to time, down her 
cheeks, and tears, which make a pretty woman 
irresistible, made her still more frightful. Her 
whole attitude expressed that profound grief 
which tortures while it strives for solace, 
though it is vain to hope for it. 

Her eyes were fastened on the olock, as if 
they wished to stop it by their despairing 
gaze. Kvery minute marked by the hand struck 
on her heart, burning like the red hot iron 
which brands the criminal forever! [oor 
young woman! it seemed as if nature had 
mocked her in giving her a soul full of love 
and poetry, for in this soul, unknown and hid- 
den like the flower beneath a rugged stone, was 





all the wealth of the-beautiful—di ds and 
pearls lay there ignored ' 
Sighs burst from her bosom as abe ex 


‘Alas! that heaven would take ny life'’’ 

Suddenly some one rang; she rose 

** Jenny, itis he! itis Kdwarda! he has come 
to perform the operation '"' 

Jenny raised her head, saying 

“Ah! Twas nearly asleep; what did you 
wake me for ’"’ 

Joseph, the domestic, announced, in a sad 
voice : 

‘*The doctor, Mr. Edwards, Misa."’ 

His face showed that he partook of the grief 
of his mistress. 

“I knew it by the throbbing of my heart,’’ 
said Mary. 

Edwards entered: he was pale also. Ile was 
devoted to Ferdinand as if he had been his 
brother. 

** Courage, my good Mary. You need strength 
at this moment. I fee! an almost divine power 

—I feel that I am about to give a new life, that 
of sight!" 

“Your lovely face will be serious to-day, in 
spite of itself,’’ said he, to Jenny. 

Yes," said she; ‘but Ihave heard that 
these operations are short."’ 

“Goin search of our young Milton,’’ said 
Kdwards to Mary; ‘he came into the parlor 
with me. [I have brought a friend with me 
who will assist me. I prefer to be alone with 
him and the patient."’ 

Ferdinand entered at this moment. 

“You are here, my friends, more alarmed 
than I. Be calm; (iod is good, and loves us; 
in a few momenta I shall see your faces." 

‘Ferdinand, sit down and be calm,’’ said 
Mary. 

Mary led her betrothed to a seat; he took 
her hands and kissed them with transport. 

“Come, my lovely Mary, sit near me, that 
you may be the first object | shall behold.”’ 

Mary seated herself near him. She waa paler 
than a corpse. 

The operation lasted ten minutes; a bandage 
was puton. The result was a miracle. The 
bandage was taken off; Kiwardsa asked Ferdi 
nand if he saw the light. 

You, yea,’ exclaimed he 
of the sun!"’ 

His heart beat with great violence. 
trembling in every limb, leaned against the 
sofa. Jenny looked on. 

Suddenly, supported by Klwards, Ferdinand 
rose; he flung himself into Jenny's arms with 
tears in his eyes. 

“Oh, it is thee, it is thee!’ 
“You dazzle me' Oh, Mary, you have de 
ceived me' you did not tell me how beautiful 


Mary, 


exclaimed he. 


you were '"’ 

“You are mistaken,’’ said Jenny, leading 
Ferdinand to Mary. ‘‘ Here is your betrothed. 

“She! That!’ 

Ferdinand shuddered, as if under the infin 
ence of some dreadful He drew tach 
as if in terror, apd fell on the floor in a swoon. 


arried to his bed so 


dream. 


Ferdinand was many 
emotions had agitated hin, aml he was in a 
state of such weakness and delirium at the 
same time, that the doctor forbade his removal, 
and Mary's mother permitted him to remain. 
A high fever seized upon him, no trace ef ine 
mory remained, the past was obliterated. He 
seemed like a mailman. 

Edwards, whose careful watchfulness admit 
ted of no repose, felt towards Ferdinand a mo 
therly jealousy, which arose from feeling a 
though be had given the world a completer 
being, a more perfect man. 

Mary suffered Jenny to assist alone in the 
attendance upon Ferdinand. She did not offer 
to aid her im her cares. She who had been 
his nurse, his sister, his affanced, now with 
drew ; she longed only to be able to hide her 
self, not to appear before him as a spectre of 


She had been struck tv the heart by a 


“Taee the rays | 


| evident in all his words; he was abstracted, 
| but his reveries were not, as of old, poems 
which he recited aloud te Mary. He dissem- 
bled now, and desired an existence apart from 
her life. 

After a few weeks he could do without his 
erutoh, and Mary, too, was no longer needed. 
She understood this eo well, that she did not 
dare to ask to accompany him in his walks, 
and one day when she gave him her arm, as 
was her custom, a passer-by exclaimed : 

“That gentleman has a singular taste!" 

Ferdinand bagan to suffer through his vanity 
and self-esteem. Although he accused himself 
of cowardice and weakness, he dared not brave 
the censure of a world which he had begun to 
know. 

He could not solace himself by saying within 
his mind - 

“This woman, whom the world sees only a« 
ugly, has been devoted to me all her life. She 
was my guardian angel during my exile from 
among men. When they would have thrown 
me down, she supported me. The world will 
not admire her, for it looks to externals alone. 
What care 1 ?—ahe is my idol, my glory, she 
exists through my love, She is dear to me—I 
am proud of and love her '"' 

Ferdinand went out alone, and returned late. 
He lodged, since his recovery, in the same 
hotel with Mary, who knew his time for retarn- 
img and going out, as her apartments were 
below his own. He passed his time with 
Jenny. 

Jenny was weak. She followed wherever 
amusement and excitement offered themselves, 
aa the butterfly files to the flelds and flowers ; 
like most women, she was a coquette by in- 
stinct ; wanting strength of mind, she did not 
resist temptation, and wery dishonorably enga- 
ged herself to Ferdinand. 

He was handsome, very much in love, why 
should she not accept him’ She did not look 
for good qualities, for she did not care for 
them. What was principle to her’ Ste did 
not consider that she was acting dishonorably 
towards Mary. 

For reveral weeks she was content to flirt. 
Like the Andalusian women, who, behind their 
modest blinds, listen to the songs of their 

i troubadours, she heard Ferdinand 
serenading her beneath the windows of her 
boudoir. 

At last she promised to marry her new lover 
in a fow weeks. 





| Poor Mary was abandoned. She was 
wounded, but not surprised, She had ex 
pected this. 


‘* Happy Jenny,'’ said she to herself, ‘1 will 
not reproach her; she does not deserve it; | 
feel it in the justice of my heart. Ferdinand 
loves her because a young man naturally loves 
beauty; it is their first illusion. Love then, is 
| not devotion; it t* a deliriam which comes 
| with a look ! this towards 

me! 

‘Later in his life, he will comprehend me 
perhaps, when his eyes have wearled with con- 
| templating the loveliness which is so new to 
him. 

“He will not always love Jenny. 
not comprehend her; his soul is a profound 
one—he must have a large heart to fill with 
| his plenteous adoration, Jenny loves only her- 
| self—and she can live without him or his love, 
for she is beautiful. 

“| longed to meet my other self. It has not 
pleased Heaven that I should. It cannot be in 
| this world that I shall find love. [ should seek 
itin vain. I hope for it in the next."’ 

Ferdinand and Jenny now passed their 
| time together, carried away by the whirl of 

fashion. 
Ferdinand did 
| poured in on all 
he sought enjoyment, but in vain did 
lhe seek it at last—his good angel had fled 
| from him. He no longer had a moral guide. 
He became unhappy, for he could not lose the 
| consciousness that he had acted dislonorably 
towards Mary. 





He cannot feel 


Ile dows 





want friends; they 


had fortune ; 


sides; he 


Il 


AIX WHEKF LATER, 


| 

| 

| One lovely morning, at the door of a fashion 
able residence in Paria, a carriage stopped, 
from which two persons descended. One waa a 
lady, wrapped in a rich satin cloak, whose 
head was decorated with pearls and flowers ; 
for she had jast come from a bridal reception. 





| 





The young man was elegantly attired also. 
| at Ferdinand | 


They were Ferdinand and Jenny. They en 
tered together the residence of Jenny's 
parents. 


A servant took Ferdinand’s cloak, and Jen 
ny's waiting-maid took the satin cloak from 
her mistress's shoulders. 


They entered a parlor ornamented with 


costly furniture, where everything evinoet | 


luxury and wealth 

A large fire burned in the grate. 
our tWo personages attered a word. 

The young man looked pale, sad and thin 
his large eyes had a melancholy expression ; 
he sighed frejuently. In fact he had just been 
performing the role of the old lover, while 
Jenny had been flirting with a new one 

The young gir! turned to a table on which 
lay & letter. 

How long do you intend to inflict your 


This she pat in her bosom. 


presence upon me!’ asked she. 

“Ido not doubt that you would like to have 
me retire, in order to give you time to real Mr. 
Percival’s letter. ' 

‘What letter ’ 

‘Jenny, I saw the letter, Do not deny it 
for of all the arts false 
hood is the only one which you have not ased 
towards me, up to the present time."’ 

“You are insupportable, Ferdinand, you are 


which women use, 


as crona as any old bear of a hasband.’ 

Tras, we are not married yet, though you 
promised me that we should have been by this 
time."’ 

“Tam very fond of liberty, and to speak 
frankly, Ido not think we are suited to each 
other. 

‘Alas! | am not suited to any ome. Life is 
not made forme. I have learnel this in six 


| He raised Mary's hand to his 


Neither of | to become the wife of Ferdinand 


| and pure allegiance he 


weeks, since the fatal day when | received | 
sight. I have lived tec long—I am weary. It 
seems to me thet I do not care to live | 
" is because you quarrel with every 
th ng, my good friend. Life ls the same to all— 
except that what amuses one person makes 
another croes.’" 

“That le trae. | had a duel yesterday—in 
the design of proving myself a man of honor 


Jenny took the letter from her bosom and 
handed it to Ferdinand. It was not from a 
lover, but from Mary, and was as follows :— 


“My dear Jenny—I told you eight months 
ago, that I should die young! I feel that my 
words are becoming true. I wish to see you ; 
Ihave a thousand things to say relative to 
your interests, and to those of Ferdinand. | 
hear that he is almost ruined. I have insured 
to him the fortane which I inherited; with 
this you and he can marry even better than 
before ; do not leave him ; and above all, never 
name me before him. He has forgotten me; 
so much the better for him. Do not trouble 
his life with regrets for my death—for he is 
kind-hearted, and will regret it. Come to see 
me; come to talk of him, and let me know 
what he does—whether he is still as high 
souled as he was. I still love him: but let 
him be wholly yours, and only Heaven's after 
death. I shall expect you this evening; come 
soon, or | shall not be alive. Many.” 


Ferdinand, after reading this letter, fell into 
a dall stupor, which seemed like vacancy ; 
tears ran down hia cheeks, yet he did not 
seem to weep. 

Mary!" exclaimed he, ‘I believed that 
you had given me up forever. She made me 
believe so, Mary, my ouly love—you whose 
voloe plunged my heart into dreams of poetry 
whioh | shall never find again! Mary! you 
whom | weep for insolitude, Ab! Jenny, you 
suffered me to forget her; you led me away 
from her, and from honor. | am a monster to 
have forgotten this angel. | must go. I must 
see her again-—once more !'’ 

Mary's address was on the letter. She had 
bought the apartments where she had first 
met Ferdinand, and where his aunt had real- 
ded. A quarter of an hour later, Ferdinand 
had arrived at ber door, trembling like the ort- 
minal about to appear before his judge. 

He rang , a servant opened the door; he re 
cognized old Joseph, whose wrinkled fave ox 
prested unutterable grief. Hoth started as they 
recognize! each other. 

“What! is it you, Joseph, here t'’ 

Yea, sir; | followed my good mistress; | 
was not afraid of her. What did it matter to 
me whether she were ugly or handsome! I 
love her. You will kill her if you go in sud 
denly ; she has been delirious all night; she 
has never ceased calling on your name. I am 
going to ask the dootor if he will allow you to 
see her."’ 

“Oh, do so, L beg of you! Tell him that I 
will not speak to her; that I will hide myself, 
so that she shall not see me. I cannot bear 
to think of her dying without my seeing her."’ 

Joseph soon returned and made a sign to 
Ferdinand to enter. 

What was his surprise in recognising in the 
doctor his friend Kdwards, whom he had for 
gotten also. 

‘'Bhe ia dying,"’ said Kdwards, ‘‘ come and 


receive her last farewell. She has talked only 


of you.”’ 

Ferdinand approached the bed ; 
which he made in entering awoke Mary, who 
was in a stopor, crushed by the delirium whieh 


the nolse 


she had been suffering from. 
“Oh, my God! it ia Ferdinand!" 
She hid her face that he might not see it 
‘Mary! Mary! look at me, I entreat you ' 
It ia your Ferdinand who has returned." 





No," sald «he, hiding her face anew , “you 
will fly from me as you did before, T shall | 
frighten you Y” | 

Ferdinand barst into tears | 

“Oh, Dhave found my heart again!’ said 
he. ‘You only know how to love purely, | 
since you have left me, | have sought in vain 
for love."’ | 

“And Jenny ’"’ 


‘“* TL have never loved her aa Llove you!" 


Mary's face changed Khe looked earnest! y 


‘Dare [ believe you ?'' sald «he ‘oan It be 


true that you love me at last?" le 


Ferdinand fell upon bia knees in anguish 
ips, and a pang | 
shot through him a« he noticed how attenua | 
ted and almost transparent it had become 
By what oaths we know not, Mary was won | 
back again to believe in life and happiness, and 
To this old 
now remained faithfal— 
and in that faith found a priceless reward of 
love, devotion and nuwearying tenderness. 
Jenny married Mr. Percival the day after 
Ferdinand’s visit to the hotel 
Years afterwards they all met Jenny, faded, 
was harnily to be recog: 


Mary. iu 


lemeanor of the 


broken, and alteret 
zed as the brilliant beaaty of old 


the dignified and chastened 


revered and chertehed wife, hat found a sort 
of beauty which coull not fail to win regant 
and esteem —while it could never dase lke 


those charms in which the mind and heart do 


not always participal.. 


ra A subscription paper was recently oir 
culated through the myregation with 
the following very charitable object in view 
‘We, the undersigned, do pledge ourseives to 
pay the amount sulseribe! for the purpose of 
paying the organist and a boy to blow the 
same.’ 

va * Every man has his price.”’ Indeed’ 
pray what was the price of Oberlin, Washing 
ton, Luther, Hugh Latimer, and a host of 
others, whose memory the world still treats 
with reverence’ We pity the man who has so 
mean an opinion of his fellows’ 


JAPAN ETIQUETTE. 


Mr. Cornwallis, in his recently publishet 
work, « Journey in Japan, says :— 

“There were two tanks or baths is the 
chamber, made of white marble, and beth 
supplied with warm water. In « recess the 
buckets for holding cold water were 
from a copper rail across it, hest 
was quickly divested of his garments; I fol- 
lowed his example, and very soon we were 
dabbling and plunging sbeut in five thet of 
water. | was in the act of emerging again from 
the bath, when the fair Senderee—gen, render, 
Mrs. Noskoteska made her 
oh, clouds and her lady friend 
by her side, There was me mistake about it, 
they had seen us 
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was now allowed to run off,—it was but the 
work of a moment. Just then the thought 
struck me that the ladies, who were convers. 


come to immerse themselves, and the longer I 
remained where I was, the longer one of them 
would have to wait. They would rather see 
me out of the bath than In it, 1 began to think, 
so out I stepped, ina manner as sprightly as 
even that of Noskotoska. I narrowly escaped 
having two buckets of cold water dashed over 
me asl passed the attendant and proceeded 
to the drying ground, a small bat open divi. 
siom at the upper extremity of the room. By 
this time the water from both tanks had been 
emptied, and they were being filled again with 
a fresh supply from the pipes leading into 
them, and, to my additional dismay, the ladie« 

ed iressing. They were divested 
of their apparel almost as quickly as was No 
skotoska, their entire habiliments descending 
at adrop, on the sash, et cetera, being un 
bound.’’ 

The ladies shortly afterwarts followed Mr 
Cornwallis into the library. ‘There was po 
Wlushing on either side.’ It is toteresting to 
know, after such a sketoh, that the author i 
six feet high. 





THE AGE OF SMALL MINDs. 


The following extract from a reoent work on 
Liberty, by John Staart Mill—a celebrated av 
thor— ia worthy consideration 

There is one characteriatic of the present 
direction of public opinion, peculiarly calcula 
tel to make it intolerant of any marked de 
monatration of individuality. The genera! 
average of mankind are get only moderate tn 
intellect, but also moderate in inclinations 
they have no tastes or wishes strong enough 
to incline them to do anything auusual, and 
they consequently do not understand those 
who have, and class all such with the wild 
and intemperate whom they are accustomed 
to look down upon. Now, tn addition to this 
fact, which is general, we have only to «ap 
pose that a strong movement has set towarts 
the improvement of morals, and it is evident 
these dave 


what have to 


such a movement has set in 


we expect. In 


moch hae o 
tually been effected in the way of increas 
ed regularity of conduct, and discouragement 

excesses; and there ia a philanthropic spirit 
abroad, for the exercise of which there te no 
more Inviting feld than the moral and proden 
tial our fellow-creatares 
These temdencles 


linpesed than at most former pe 


improvement of 
of the Umes cause the pal ! 


to be more 


| riod« to preseribe general rules of condact, ant 
endeavor to make every one oonform te the 
approved standard Awl that standard, ex 
press or tacit, ia te lesire nothing strougly it 


deal of character is to be without any marke! 


haracter to maim by compression ’ ike a 
Chiness lady's foot, every part of human : 
| ture which standa out prominently, and tends 
to make the person markedly dissimilar t 
line to commonupla e humanity 
An le usually the case with idea wh 
xclude one half of what is desirable, the pre 
sent standard of approbation pr wfuces only a 
inferior imitation of the other hel! Inateml of 
great energies guided only by \igorugs rea 
and strong feeling trong!y utrolle! by 
onsclentions wil te result ia weak feeling 
sol weak energies, which therefore can be 
kept in ontward conformity | ie withe 
any atrenath «ither ‘ f reason — 
Alrealy energet haracters on a@ large 
seale are Leoomin wrely traditional, There 
now arcely any cutlet for cnergy 


The energy expen! 
: 


egarded as consider 


country except lasines« 
wd in that may «til! be 
able What little eft from that employ 
toent is expen fed on 
1 philanthropt 

thing, anil genera! wath 


which may 


hobby, bat 


tue hobby 


be useful, even 


always some one 

niall dimensions, The greatness of ! 
land is now all collective individaally sma 
weonly appear capable of anything great by 
our habit of combining; and with this our 
weral and religious philanthropists are per 


fectly contented. iiat it was men of another 


stamp than this that made England what it has 
been and men of another stamp will be nee 
od to prevent its dev line 


Fas. ¥.—A story is told of 


ge A i'awrens 
the Dutch painter Hetmakerk, who ied about 
1622, that he left by his will a sum of money 
yearly as a dowry for one young girl of Lis ma- 
tive village, on condition that, om the day be 
fore her marriage, she and her future husband 
should dance upon his grave! This conditica 
was complied with for severa: years. 
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B@ Dew’s Dee vo Darve Awar Cane.— 


|The project eulaitted by the French to the 


a fellow creatare!' '' 


with the most aristocratic families and much wanted; 


bbis Penna sold at $3,87;, 


| Tux suthoriship of the celebrated sermons on | Tne Kay Fauur.—The are « famil WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
FOREIGN NEWS. | gar Comat Pournr.—A emart little bey in Al wuwe ITreMms. e i. Pn 

| Many to eather of the lowing — Sommers Rew Sous mem Senemtn coment | ute sae ag,“ seatay panne as roms dime PHILADELPHIA MARK ETS 
aaah 5 a to FE PAE kN led apy ph yf roping te 
7 Fall bedged in golden light, feallietonist of Le Patric. it at i eome forwned There ~ 
The Pewwis Clad trials at Tralee were termi A betehing owt the little stars, | te tm two volumes, and ts entitled “Old New” | Mx. Gnarras, in his work ou America, states emg 4 was about | iistle PS Ry fh hE 
nated on the Ith by the of the The chichoms of the ight (Viewsnenf). The author in geeve thas | Oo Sieaes © 6 Serene See eae |e att Sus 8 bertch eaprion, and yet | SSS? cod the market closed quiet at the decline 
Frey ‘wore tsted up he,areins | ato aa tat rns bond of rel meer intone ne a el al, “what sth dss Sorbo aut ey were young | Soe Sie po Saree ti 
Leds, when they wore aiacbaren! — \~ Produced by Lune pals, Ne eerreat Orache aot Roteane een nenay ware the ivelings of the last slave you libers- | midshipmen r. They im the same 04 rh ered bdr aceriad Ctr open 
eke doen ear trial took There was but one poor little chick of the + end the tehabitemts of the ‘et! “| literate s slave’ he excisined ; ‘God | ship on one of sretciee cf our navy. De, | teqtne *eailats aad, bakers atneu. a 

ibe wee om Ses contd santuen 0 tall Celestial Kespire. forbid that I should be guilty of such a crime! bed for the ex of our navy. Mr, | figures, and fancy lots at §7,50@1,75 ® bbl. B& 
two tw the of his address, which , al = t from New Hampshire, quiet ~ 
nw wy bh Tus Rewrs or Verruo Serra Btavens.— 4%, 70% know little of my character if you be | Sherburne was » @ Fiour bas been in steady demand, and 400 bbis 
tm all, tocive j lieve me capable of doing so much wrong to | and unobtrusive. Mr. Key was « Marylander, | sold at $4,25@4,37 ® bbi Corn Meal is scarce 
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sional In Committees | and, pointing 
@ moral from the exposure in oppositian to the 
introdaction of | '+mooratic institetions, it 


i 
i 
i 
ee 


The Atlantic Telegraph Company was «til! 
considering tne Goverament offer of a condi 
tional guaranties towards the laying of « new 
cable. One of the conditions of this lew 
the Ofty 

New 


Another company is said to be preparing to 
carry out the project without ‘overnment 
aid 

; exiles continued to evoke a 

deal of sympathy, and libers! subsorip 

lens were being made to the fund formed for 
their benefit. « balk of the exile were 
about to leave Cork for Hristel. (me of their 
number, who @ent to Bristol in advance of his 


. met with a perfect ovation, The | 


orees were taken from his carriage, and he was 
draqwn through the «streets by the p ~~ “, 
A valeequent it wae 


r 


was really one of the exiles. 
A powerful committee, lucluding such men 
ae Lords Palmerston, Shaftesbury, Joho Ras 


call, Lyedharst, and cthere, had tenon f : every given subject, and can't remember ever 


for the parpore of raising funds in aid of the 
Neapolitan exiles 


| 
| solace, or cheerfulness, or comfort. 
| 


No man sed no woman is safe who has once 
formed the fetal habit of looking to drink for 
While the 
world goer well they will likely be temperate, 
but the habit is built, the railroad to destruc 
tien is cut ready for use, the rails are laid 
| down, and the station houses erected | and the 
train is on the line waiting only for the looo- 
| motive. Well, the first great trouble or hope 
lees grief i# the locomotive; it comes to us, it 
| grapples us, and away we go ia & moment, 
| down the line we have been years construct 
ing, like « flash of lightning. —¢ herles leade 
pe ul were to pray ior « tae whieh 
would stand by me under every variety of eir- 
cumstances, and be a source of Lappiness and 
| cheerfulness to me through life, aod a shield 
| against all ite ils, however things might go 
| amiss, and the world frown upon me, it would 
be a taste for reading. — /lerachel. 
| ge The following 
| valedictory of Western Kditer, ‘The an 
dersigned retires from the editorial chair with a 
complete conviction that all is vanity. From 
‘the hour that he started bis paper to the pre 
sent time, he has been solicited to lie upon 


having told a wholesome truth without di 


The Reform measure con\inaed to be actively | minishing his subscription list or making an 


anvaseel in Kngland. Har! (irey, ome of the 
leaders tn the Whig party, had written « let 
ter strongly objecting to Lord John Kussell's | 
contemplated amendment. Same reports went | 
eo far as to say that ministers contemplated a | 
withdrawal of the bill, bat it was believed that | 
they would not do more than consent to some | 
Unpertant modifications, Another Sunday de 
monstration | ad teken place in Hyde lark in 
oppeeiiiom te the bill. 

The London Herald (Ministerial) says that 
it hae high authority for stating that in —4 
Lord John Russell should succoed in upsetting 
the ministry and be called upon to form an 
other, be will give Cabinet appointments to 
Mesrre. Hright, Giteon, Ayrton, Roebuck, and | 
Horseman al! these gentlemen have offered 
their cerviows 

A meeting of forty of the ( ouservalive mem 


| 


| Nacker 


enemy. lander these circumstances of trial, 
and having « thorough contempt for himself, 
he retiresin order to reoruit bis moral con- 
atitution.’’ A great many others could say 
* ditte."" 

oe Derraween Parveen 
know what to do with my boy Tom. He 
inveterate habit of 


I'm sure I don't 
hae acquired such an 


lying. 
Brerarnicin Neownon —Make a diplomatirt 


! of him, sir, and his fortune ts made. 


Pe Corvisart, a physician of celebrity, du 
ring the early portion of this century, was la 


| menting to the Abbe Sykes the death of Dr, 


“It was not, at all events, for want 


here of Variament had sent a deputation to | of medical ald he died,"’ sald he, ‘for in the 


Lord Derby, requesting the withdrawal of the | 14 days of hits illness, we 


Ministerial Reform Bill, Hie reported rep!y is 
interpreted te the Daily News to mean that 
the moment be admitted bie inability to grap 

le with the reform, he virtaally surrenlered 
Cie promitheon 

Mr Mougredion, the President of the London 
(hee (Club whe went to Daria to play amatch 
with Morphy, has been terribly beaten, The 
Winner of the fret seven gamer wae to be win 
nerof the match. The rewnlt te ae follows 


Mr. Morphy won 7 games 
Mr. Mongredieu won dies 
lrawy ; * 

In the House of Commons the ll for the 


aleiition of (larch rates was debated, and 
pareet to a second reading by a vote of 242 
egainet Tem 

Among the rumer in clreulation was one to 
the effect that Lord Cowley's mission had at 
tainel some important reealt in the iutermet of 
peace. Kxactly contrary rumor: were also cur 
rent. 

The ominous silence reepecting Lord Cow 
ley's mission to Vienna bas tented to lnormasce 
the apprehensions of war 

A rameor was carrent that the Lyons Rai! 
way had received orterm to keep ia readiness 
for transporting seventy fire thoasand men 
with despateh. 

It ep also reported that the squadron which 
left Toulon would proceed to Algiers, for the 
purpose of embarking troops 

There is great talk of an anny of observation 
near the Ai,« 

Leave of abeence to offers and soldiers ia 


probitated 
The Mewtewr contains a deoree appointing 
sitieen Cenerale and thirteen (colonels It 


alee AunOuDess a #ynadron as baving left Tou 
lon for the practioe of naval mannan vires, 

The whe le of the Rantintian mareios en ployed 
on the Teaion aud Mar-etlies railways have 
suddenly lett tor Miedmont 

The hmperor hae pantoned or mitigated the 
sentences of TO) soldiers, previowsty tried by 

ourts martial 

The Var correspondent of the London News 
paye that it i certain that Prine Napoleon 
will shortly be created Vieeroy of Algter: 

It ls reported that a seoret Ureaty exists be 
teeen the Kiog of Sartinia and Napoleon 
The latter ie said to guarantee defensive and 
offearite abl against Austna ard security for 
Sarfinta im any Lombardy acqaisitiens on 
coudition of Savoy and Nice being oeded to 
h farce 

The himperor of 
Armaments Mil everge wally, 
break in Central Italy i* almost 
pate! > 

The Kimg of Sartinia bas called out his re 
set ved Lroops, aud made war levies. It is also 
reported Ubat he had appiled te France for the 
aid of 75 8) wen 

The attitude of the Austrian and Sardinian 
troe, © if extremely mena ing 

Siege is being iant to Sonamyl's capital in 
the Cancasus. A studvborn defemee & ox 

vated 

' It is stated that im aceondance with the 
Wishes of the Pope, the Frenes treepe will pro 
long their stay at Rome 

An Awetican gentieman who hal received 
disastrous news from tome, to a fit of despera 
tion threw himself mtoe a eurrent of leva at 
Vewuviue. Hie boty was almost in-tantiy 

consumed. 

Sra. The Spanish journals officially an 
bouae that [all satisfaction has been received | 
from Mesioe. 

A Madrid telegram, of the bith of March, 
says "Mr. Prestam, the Minister of the 
Umited Dates, was reveited yesterday by the | 
Waecen, ie a private saacienpce. In tae name of 
Preeitent Bochanan he assured ber Majesiy of 
the President's desire to matmtain friendiy re. | 
lations With Spam, and ex sessed his o@n per | 
somal conViebon that the Wisk of the | 

of the | atted States was to preserve the- 

of frienasbip at present existing bewween | 
the Miates and Speis, and to do everything in | 
their power to avoid any misunderstanding be | 
tween the two counties. The Queen repied 
im termes Aastering to both tue United Sites 
and its minteter."* 


\ustria te continuing his 
and au out 
faily antics 


ip moet oft 
_gaatitios an 
Bresdstefs are dal) though frmer. Pro. 


' Was vot Noah drunk! 
— to late hours and hie caps! 


Halle, Portal and 


did not quit him for a single instant 
interrupted the witty Abbe, ‘what 


myrelf 
| ** Alaa'"’ 
could he de against three of you '"’ 

94? Socrates, having received a blow upon 
the head, observed, ‘That it would be well if 
people knew when to put ona belmet.’ Oo 
another occasion, being attacked with oppro 
brious language, he calmly olmerved—‘ That 
man has not been tanght to speak respect 
‘fully.’ Many Christians might learn from this 

heathen. 

pe The pear most talked of now a days is 
| the Sickles pair, The Mush, however, is sadly 

wanting. 

pe Last commer | picked ap a small sand. 
} turtle from the road, and put it upon the 
| house floor, Billy (three year oll) was all as 
| tonishment at ite peregrinations, ‘ Billy,"’ | 
inquired, “what is it’ A moment sufficed 
for his reply. “Frog ona aled!'' Many an 
older heal might have been longer in fixing 
upon so apt a similitade.— Aniclerhocler, 

Pe” Wiotmeoun Anvan look 
eproce in your old age, don't pine in your 


~It you'd 


| youth. 
ma it is perfectly well understood, orif not, 
‘it shoald be, that almost any hushand woeald 
leap Into the sea or rush into a burning edifice 
to reroue a perishing wife. Hat to anticipate 
the convenience or happiness of a wife in some 
amall matter, the neglect of which would be 
unolwerved, is a more eloquent proof of ten 
derness, This shows a mindful fondness which 
wants cooasions in which to expresa itmelf 
And 
more intensely affectionate ie the attention 


the smaller the oovasion svised, the 
paid. 

pe A sileer cup was Presented to a certain 
gallant officer ata public dinner. Creat expe 
tation of eloquent speeches on the part of the 
guest and the gentlemen selected to present the 
eup, was exclted, The chairman rose, and 
pushing the cup tewants the officer, said 
“There ie the jug'’’ The offleer took it up, 
examined it. and replied,—‘' le this the mug!" 

pe A celebrated physician said to Lon 
Kidon's brether, Sir Willam Scott, rather more 
fippantly than beoame the gravity of his pro 
fession, ‘* You know, after forty, a man is al 
waye either a fool or a physician."’ The baro 
petarchly replied, in an insinuating voice, 
“Perbape be may be both, doctor.’ —/ord 
Tivengham'’s Statesmen. 

P@ Viron, the poet, was about to enter the 
drawing room of a man of rank, at the mo 
ment his host was ushering in a titled friend, 
The latter politely drew back to permit Miron 
“do on, your grace,’’ sant the master 
Pires im 


fo jaan 
of the house, “he is only a poet.”’ 
mediately exclaimed, ‘ Now that our respective 
qualities are known, | claim the privilege of 
my rank,’ and entered before them. 

a® Lacoxe Connmrospace.—— Kverybody 
has beard of the famous letters that passed beg 
tween the adverse chiefs of Tir Connell and 
Tyrone, the most laconic correspondence im 
history — 

' Pay me my tribate, or if you don t 


"O Downans 
‘ L ewe you no tribute, and if I did — 
“ONeust 


As Borron’s Deraxce.— The editor of one of 
oar exceanges, being charred with drunken 
ness, thus defends himself * In copying 
these slepders, oar cotemporaries forget that 


| some of the most celebrated men of ancient or 


Was vot Mark Antony 
Did not 

drivk! Did not Charies Pos drink *— 
lat not Daniel Wedeter love a cass of brandy 
ls Kowsuth not 


le extracted from the , 


Hritish (rovernmen', merely proposes s friend! 
visitation where there |» good cause epee f 
clon that the vessel is aslaver. To this our 
Govervment has po objection, eo far as veasels 
sailing under the American flag are concerned, 
bat will bold the visiting parties responsible 
for any ™ duct or violation of maritime 
hte. 

» Cinetonat!, lately, a man named (alt mar- 
ried adumb woman. Being asked why he did 
so, he anawered that he had had two wives a! 
ready, and they gave him po rest by reason of 
their talking ceaselessly, and com and 
scolding from morning till night. Both had 
died, and now, as he was forty years of age, 
and desirous of having a little ace for the 
remainder of his life, he had ine! to 
select a dambh woman for hie third connubial 
partner. 

Vatoante Homer Dean.—The Maine Rural 
faye the horse Kisiug San, formerly owned in 
(iarliner, but receutiy sold to George Bacon, 
Kay., of Boston, died on Monday, in Gardiner, 
of disease of the stomach. He was a 2 W ani 
mal, raised in Maine, and valued at @5,000, 

Heave Gin. —Jane Konesteel recently shot a 
wild cat, and brought bim down from a tree, 
near her father's house in the town of Martel, 
up North. The antmal then grappled with her 
dog, when she joined in and pounded the 
‘baste’ antil he was dead 

Ankeer ov a Foorrive Siave.—A few days 
ago a fugitive slave lwlonging to James Kil 
~ of Cabell county, Va, was arrested in 

* county, Ohio, whither he had fled two 
years age. A mol of two hundred persons 
soon gathered, but the captors sucoseded in 
taking the fugitive to Cincinnatl, where he was 
placed in jail, Addressing his master he «ail, 
‘God bless you, massa, | is perfectly willing to 

0 back wid you. | never 'spects to rise to 
stinetion in dis country no how."" 

Pvrcem.—At a recent sale in Charleston, 





Washington Aliston's ‘ Spalatro or the Bloody 


Hand,"' a picture 2) feet by 1s inches, of which 
the subject is from one of Mra. Radeliffe’s 
novels, brought @4,011 

Jous MoManos, who seduced the youngest 
daughter of Stephen Overby, and them mur- 
dered her father in an affray, was sentenced in 
Knoxville, Tenn., last week, to be hung on the 
2Zith of May weat. The prisoner listened an 
moved until the sentence of death was pro- 
nounced, and then gave way to a flood of tears, 
and loud wailing of despair. 

Usromresark.— Of the large stock of chowe 
cattle, purchased by Mr. Barret, of Henderson, 
Kentacky, in Kagland, at a cost of more than 
$20,000, only one cow waa alive on the arrival 
of the ship at New York. (ne after another 
of the valuable animals sickened and died; 
among them was a ball which cost about 
#5000, and a cow for whfh @2,500 was paid. 

Usrace. The story of the sexton ofa haptiot 
church in Norwich, Conn., baving bathed in 
the poo! tn the church, one Satanday night 
and left the dirty soap suds, only discovered 
when baptism wae attempted the following day, 
is denied authoritatively. 

One of the late candidates for the United | 
States Senatorship in New Jersey, it is said, re 
marked, ‘that the present was the highest 
priced Legislature he ever had dealings with.”’ 

An Albany boy of eighteen has been sued by 
an old maid of thirty-three, for leading ber 
from the path of rectitude, 

As Kaglishman, named Adams, walked seven 
miles in fifty five minutes, the other day in | 
New York, the mateh being to accomplish the 


‘ task in one boar, 


Wa. A. Atoerr, Exq., died at Newton, Maas., | 
on Tuesday, at the age of sixty-one years, Mr, 
Alcott was bern in Connecticut, and is well 
known as the author of ‘The House I live, 
In," and many other volumes on physiology, 
hygiene, and practical education. Tle was a 
Vegetarian 

OO» the Sth of January the unclaimed divi- 
dends in the Bank of Kngland amounted to 
five millions of dollars. 

A vousk, a few days singe, attempted to fly 
over the barn of Robert Pollock, of Derry | 
township, Clarion county, Pa., when the wind | 
drove it upon the lightuing rod, which pene 
trated its neck aud killed it instantly 

Tue Artesian well of Mr. Lauer, in Reading, | 
Pa, has reached the depth of 00 feet. The | 
rock penetrated te still limestone, mixed with | 
horn blende, carbonate of lime, and a trifle of | 
salphur | 

xraaonimxanky Revecatio. The New Or 
leans Delta pablishes an account of a man who 
offered another @150 to put another man out of | 
the world the money to be paid when the in- | 
dividual had reoeived his quietus. Lostead of 
killing the man, however, the pretended assas- | 
ein teld him of the project, and agreed with 
him that he should lay quiet until the money 
had been paid over, which he did. A thou. | 
sand dollars has since been offered as hush 
money. 

It is estimated that at least four thousand | 
persons in the United States Navy annually are 
tattooed, with figures costing from seventy-five | 
cents to fifteen dollars, and showing the annual 
expenditure in the aggregate of #20100. A 
single ‘artist’ has been Known to po khetover 
a thousand dollars in a cruise of a frigate in 
these India ink pictures. 

Tas Marquis of Stafford is in possession of a 
new kind of steam-engine for ranning on the | 
road, It weighs litte more than a ton, and is 
capable of travelling at from fourteen to six- 





'a black crape bonnet, dark striped dress, and 


|} in town two persons in search of a Mr. Alonzo 


(rm Beican», of Lowell, formerly an officer | of that State ani Virginia. He took a dislike 


im the Boston Castom-House, bas teatibed, be 
fore the Lijaor Inve stigati 
he can make at goot w 
comes from the State agency, for three cents & 
gallon, and as good port wine for twenty. five 
cents, The agent was anxious to know how, 
bat the Committee objected to the question, a» 
they thought he already knew quite as mach 
on that branch of the subject as was best. 

A mas arrived at l'itteford, Lilinols, a few 
days sinoe from Elwood, Kansas, his sole er- 
rand being to thrash his brother-in-law, who 
had maltreated his wife. Having finished the 
business to the satisfaction of all concerned, he 
returped home. 


Kiour Comones at « Bier —About two | ought to have known me better. 
months sinoe the wife of Jacob Abbott, in Gel- | your mistake.’’ 
ions, excepting Mr. Key, drank to them, | 

reti 


conda, ©. W., presented her husband with 
eight pledges of affection at one birth. These 


Committee, that | less insults on board ship. pn 
that which | midshi attended an evening party given 
“ya | prea 1 


| to Mr. Sherburne and pursued him with cease- 
A party of young 
by a Congressional mess at a fas 
| stag-houns here in Washington. The middies 
| took their wine together, but Key was ob- 
| served to leave his wine untasted. He was 
called on for an and gave it blunt- 
ly by saying that rburne was a coward for 
| not resenting the indignities he had before in- 
| flieted om him and he could not drink with 
him. The poor young man was at length 
aroused. He looked steadily at Mr. Key, also 
setting down his glass, said: ‘‘I under- 
| stand you. You Cave made 0 mistake. You 
I will correct 
He then bowed to his com- 


pan 
| and red. The next morning, Sherburne 


children survived anti] six weeks old, when | sent a message which produced a meeting at 


two of them sickened ant died. 
ing six are «till living, and thriving finely. 
The whole eigut were very small specimnens of 
humanity when ushered into the world, as 


The remain- | Bladensburg. Key 


was shot through the 
kidneys, and lingered two days in intolerable 
anguish. 


| e late Mr. Key's marriage was also at- 


might have been expected. This statement is | tended and preceded by evidences of the same 


literally true. 
respectable witnesses, who saw the children.— 


It is vouched for by nambers of | strong and erratic temperament. 
May, of Palio Alto celebrity, had courted the | 
Boston Herald. beautiful Miss Swan, of Baltimore, and been | 

Duwverixs Srecracta.—The Memphis Ava- | accepted by her. 


Col, Charles 


lanche is informed that a regular prize fight | his intended bride. The two fell in love at 
came off between two women of that city, «| frst sight, and the gallaut captai i 


| short distance below the corporation limits, | was le 


on Sunday afternoon last. The spectacle was 





heart. He of course challenged Key. The af- 





fair produced an awful tamult in 


ashington. 





witnessed by a crowd of the lords of creation, 





and the principals entered into the fight with | Key and May were pursued by the police. 





the spirit of A The t papers 
of the Kast unfortunately had no reporters pre- 
sent to report the affair at length, illustrated 
with engravings. 

Axornen Miseiso Lavy.—Miss Anna Baird, a 
young lady aged "5, left the home of her S 
rents, No. 45 West Sixteenth street, N. Y., 
on Wednesday afternoon, and not returning 
her relatives fear that she has been decoyed 
away by some designing scamp. Miss Baird 
was tall of her age, genteel form, dark com- 
piexion, black eyes, and very pretty. She wore 


They barricaded themselves in separate apart- 


course the deed was prevented. The captain 
went to the wars, where lhe achieved fame on 
the fleld, and Key, having married the beauty, 
was appointed through family influence to the 
office which he held at his death. This lady, 
one of the loveliest | ever saw, died two or 
three years ago; and it is thought by some, 
that Key, from the oddity of his dress and the 
ey of his behavior, afterwards became 
partially deranged by the bereavement. But 
this was an unfounded conjecture. His friends 





black delaine shawl 

Praor. Neenon has written a letter denying | 
that George Combe was the author of the | 
© Vestiges of Creation."’ 


(ioce Kares wy Torkeve wy Ankansas.—We 
find the following in a letter from a correspon- | 
dent of the Cincinnati Commercial, who writes 
from Wesley, Arkansas 

About two weeks ago the wife of Mr. Calvin 
Kvana, living in Madison county, Ark., killed | 
a tame turkey of the yellow stock, and on 
dressing the gizzard found a lump of yellow 
arave! which attracted her attention. On ex- 
amining it, she could not determine what it 
was, therefore she concluded to keep it and 
show it to her husband. She did so, and it 
proved as much a curiosity to him as it had to 
her, They preserved it and showed it to 
their neighbors, who generally give their notion 
of itas being gold, or something of a metallic 
nature. 

Mr. Kvans therefore determined to carry it 
to Fayetteville, and have it tested, which he 
did, and the lump proved to worth thirty per 
cent. pure gold. It was about two thirds pure | 
metal. The general opinion is that their is 
gold in Arkansas, especially since they find out 
that the turkeys are eating it. It has been the 
belief of everybody that Arkansas contains 
mineral wealth, he above account is one 
that can be relied on, for Mr. Evans is a man 
of strict truth, and he is a ‘' preacher’’ of the 
Hard Shell Baptist denomination. 

J. 8. Drake. | 

It is said that, since the discovery, Madison 
county is ina high state of excitement, and 
that all of Mr, Kvan's neighbors are killing 
their turkeys, and prospecting for gold in their 
gizzards. 





As Krorewent Casa.—The Rochester (Ind. ) 
Gazette states that, about five years ago, a 
man calling himself Alonzo Morgan, accompa- | 


|nlel by a woman who passed as his wife, | 


moved to that place, where they purchased a | 
farm, and lived apparently in a respectable | 
manner, until about a year ago, when Mr. Mor- | 
oe died. The widow said that he had no 
eirs but herself, and accordingly administered 
the property. About three months since she 
took a second husband, and everything was 
apparently going on well, when there arrived 





(ireen, who had disappeared from the State of 
New York im 1854, and had not since been 
heard of. (One of the strangers claimed to be 
Green's son, and stated that his father had in 
the above year, eloped with a niece of his 
wife, a Miss Emma Lanfrheir, The newly 
married widow Morgan was at once identified 
as the erring Miss L., and the identity of 
Alonzo Morgan avd Alonzo Green satisfactorily 
established. The guilty woman was willing to 
make any settlement, and surrender notes and 
other property to the rightful claimant. Out 
of @3,000 taken by (ireea from New York, his 
family will recover about 81,200). 








j 


Srony or Benn.—The Jersey City Courier is 
indebted to an intelligent correspondent for an 
interesting reminiscence of Aaron Burr. The | 
authority is the late Col. Hagerman, who re- 


teen miles per hour. [t rans upon three wheels, | ceived the statement from the lips of the late 


aud is gaided by a handle in fromt, similar to a 
Velootpede, 


It is of two-horse power, and is | studied his profession with Col. Burr. 


Peter Jay Monroe, a distinguished lawyer, who 
Soon 


fitted with aseat in front, capable of holding | after the duel which terminated in the death | 
four passengers, including the driver. It is of Gen. Hamilton, while Mr. Monroe was seat- | 
rather Doity in its progress, and the stean may ed, on a dark, stormy night, in his l'brary, he 
probably be unpleasant to the passengers, the was informed by a servant that a man in dis- 
funnel being close to their backs. The machine | guise earnestly desired to see him. Upon being 
is a nove! one, and will no doubt be the means | shown in and the disguise removed, Col. Barr | 
of opening a Held for further inventions of the | stood before him, saying that bis life was in 
kind. — W odrerhampton (2 ng.) Chronicle danger ; that he had with difficulty eluded his 

A cevrinmas tn Massachusetts offers, through | parsuers; that he mast make his escape se- | 
the Treasurer of the Massachusetw Sepbath- \eretly; and that he was entirely destitute of 
Sohool So.iety, two $10 Bibles, one each to be | fands. Mr. Monroe, from whom Col. Burr had 
given to that person, old or young, who, during | mot received the usual student's fee of #250, 
the year from April 1, 1859, to April 1, 1860, | allowing compound interest on that amount 
shall commii to memory and faitufully repeat from the time he entered the office till 1814, | 
to his or ber teacher, superintendent or pastor, drew his check for between sixteen and seven- 
the largest portion of the Semptures. Capital teen hundred dollars, with which the fugitive 
idea that to break down young brains. made his escape. 

Tus Ind polis (lad ) Journal says that 
some months since a mock marriage was Taxine any Oata wrru a Gioven Haxp.—A 
formed iu that ety, by asham magistrate. good deal has been said lately in England, 
Woman bas since been by the man upon the decision of Mr. Baron Bramwell, at 
Whom she thought her husband. There were the last Liverpool Assizes, touching the form 
nO Witnesses present at the ceremony, which of taking am oath. The learned Baron raled 
she thou ht was a real marriage, and she has | that there was no law or pbligation to take off 
bo redress. | the glove when an oath was taken, and he ac- 

Tus New Jansey Peacn Caor.—We are in- cordingly received an oath from a person who | 
formed by an experienced peach grower, that | held the Bible in a gloved hand. Iu the Insol- 





the prospects fora peach crop in this county 
for the coming reason, ie Very prouising.— 
The con of two or Unree days in January mie 
& perber of the bieom, bal a greater part 
in a healthy condition.—/Jhaterdon Cy, Kepwh- 
nom 

A pmsraton from Charleston, (5. C.) says the | 
Couner of Unat city, contains a from 
Washington, staunmg that the war in 
has ac\ually commeneed, and that George San- 
ders bad brougnt a despatch to that effect to 
tae Present. Hon. W. Porcher Mies, mem- | 


ber of Congress from Chacleston, \ 
bese thes Lard Sigpemn Anew aeaning Seas 
teport. Tne Coarter fails to be convinced. 


vent Debtors’ Court, on the Jod ult., a similar 
matter tarned up, and Mr. Commissioner Mur- 


phy, who presided, said he was aware of the 
decision 


of Mr. Baron Bramwell, but he 


of their gaunticts. The opi- 
mion of the Commissioner was acquiesced in 


by the bar, as respectfa! and impressive, and 
oo 


even thoagh a 
legal authority to perform the act with an an- 
be shown.— Losten 


had known him always to possess an unbal- 
anced and extravagant mind, in which violent 
anger and passionate tenderness alternated. — 
Chicago Tribune. 


A Man Comive To Lire at His Own Fonwrar. 
—In Orange, New Jersey, week before last, a 
man, named John Koch, while engaged in 
painting on the third story of a house, fell 
to the ground, and was taken up for dead.— 

® was conveyed to his residence, laid out, 
and his afflicted relatives and friends, in due 
time proceeded to make the usual arrange- 
ments for the faneral, which was appointed 
for Sunday. Shortly before the hour appoint- 
ed on that day, the body exhibited signs of 
returni animation, and in a few moments 
afterward, to the astonishment of all, the 


| young man in the coffin, who was, of course, 


believed to be was able to converse 
with his friends. It is a singular case, and 
the man’s escape from being buried alive was 
truly miraculous. The physicians, however, 
pronounce his present dition as ext i 
critical, and it is doubted whether he may 
survive the injuries sustained by the fall. 





Rerorten Ixpian Barrig ty Newrasxa.—The 
Milwaukie Sentinel publishes, with some mis- 
giving, a letter giving an account of a battle 
between the Sioux and Pawuees, in Nebraska, 
on the 25th of December. The Sioux number- 
ed 600, and were led by an Knglishman named 
George Williams, formerly an officer in the Bri- 
tish army. The Pawnees numbered 300, and 
were led by their own chiefs. The battle last- 
ed four days and five nights, and resulted in 
the death of about 200 Bioux, and about 140 
wounded, The Pawnees’ loss was trifling.— 
The fight is said to have been caused by the 
daughter of the Chief of the Sioux not remain- 
ing true to her word. She promised to marry 
the Chief of the Pawnees, but took another 
notion, and married the Englishman. The 
whole story looks apocryphal. 


Centrat Amenica.—The letter writers from 
Washington represent that things are all going 
wrong again for this country in Central Ame- 
rica, that ** perfidious Albion’’ has deceived the 
administration, and that Kngland and France 
are about to gobble up all that portion of the 
world, and leave not a morsel for the American 
eagle. On the other hand, the (non, in a semi- 
official article, says that the American Govern- 
ment has ‘* fall faith in the loyalty of the Bri- 
tish Government, that the Mosquito Protecto- 
rate and the Way Islands will, no doubt, be sur- 
rendered to Nicaragua and Honduras respec- 
tively | and if Sir Gore Ouseley has exceeded 
his instructions in any particular, he will, no 
doubt, be called to a rigid account.”’ 


THE STOCK MARKET. 
Correctep rox Tas Satcavar Evexine Poer, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 


The flowing Were the closing quotations for Stooks 
on Saturday ast. The market o osing steady. 


Bid, Asked, | Bid. Asked. 
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He introduced Key to her as_ 


to mourn the inconstancy of the famale | 


ments, and defied the civil power; but of 


| ferior to $1,80 for prime white. Ry 
| has declined. Sales of 5000 bus Penna, chiefly at 
| 98e early in the week, and 90c, part afoat and 


| in lots ranging from $1.54 to 1,60 ity for 
for 
e 


including 500 bbis, to arrive, at thie figure, and 


| $00 bbls ea vate terms. 

GRA of Wheat from all 
continue catecntty but there — 
little demand—the manifes no dicpedd. 
tion to operate im the present con. 

| dition of the Flour market. Sales of 10,060 bbls 


) and prime Penna and Western red; 
is dull, 


a8 


in store. Oats remain without change. Sales 
3000 bus at 54@55e for Penna, and 54e for Dela. 
ware, afloat. 4000 bus Barley Malt sold at $1, on 
time. Barley is dull. 3000 bus Southern Shorts 
sold at $1,35 100 ths. 

PROVISIONS—There has been but little doing 
since our last notice, but the receipts and stocks 
of all kinds bave been | Sales of City packed 
Mess Pork at $18,50@18,75, on time, and Prime 
at $15@15,25. City packed Mess Beef is selling 
in lots for ship's stores at former quotitions. Ba- 
| con—Supplies continue to come forward very 

slowly, and the stock on hand is materially re- 
‘duced. The demand, however, has been limited. 


Sales in lots at 11@12je for plain and fancy can- 
vassed Hams; 10; @10jc for Sides, and 8 bie ft 
™, 60 days, for Shoulders. Green Salted Meats— 


Prices are steady, but the limited stock on hand 
has had a tendency to restrict operations. Sales 
of Hams in pickle at 10}@ 10je, Bides at 9jc, and 
Shoulders at 7{/@7jec, cash and on time. Lard 
has been in limited request, but holders are firm 
at last week's quotations. Sales of bbls and tcs at 
12jc, and kegs at 13jc ® ®, cash and short time. 
Mixed pkge of country range from 114 to 12e, 
cash. Butter—Solid packed continues extremely 
dull. Sales of 30,000 Bs at 1O@ilc ®h. For 
Koll there is a moderate ingairy, within the range 
of 16@22, as in quality. Cheeve is held firmly. 
Sales of New York at I11j@l2e, and Ohio at 
103 (a 1le. 

COTTON—The market continues quite firm at 
the recent advance, but the demand has been only 
moderate. At the close there was less firmness in 
prices. Sales of 1200 bales at 12]@i3jc PB bh, 


| cash, for Uplands, and 13@‘4}e for Gulf, includ- 


ing some samples at 12(@12)c 

BARK—There has been a good demand at the 
late advance, bat the stocks ir first hands are ex- 
hausted. Sales of 120 hhds No | Quercitron at 
$55 @ ton, including one lot ou private terms. 
Tenners’ Bark is unchanged 

COAL — Dullness continues to be the most promi- 
nent feature of the market, and price: have ruled 
somewhat irregularly. The cargo rates are $3,15 
(@3,25 for Red Ash, free on board at Richmond, 
and $3,37)(@3,45 for White Ash. No sales of Bi- 
tuminous Coal 

COFFEE—There has been « good demand, but 
the absence of receipts has restricted transac- 
tions. Sales of 400 bags Rio at 11;@L1 fe; 3700 
bags Laguayra, part to go out of the market, at 
11 }(@12e, some St. Domingo at 10jc, and Java at 
lbe P th, 4 mos 

FEATHERS —There are very few offering, and 
good Western command 47(@ 48 P th, cash 

FRUIT—Dried Apples range from 9 to 9jc, and 
Peaches from ¥ to 1’c for unpared quarters and 
halves 

HEMP is unchanged, and there is very little 
doin 

HIDES are in demand at previous rates, but 
there are more here in first hands. 

HOPS are steady, with limited sales of new 
Eastern and Western at 14@Ike P tb. 

IRON—The demand for Pig Metal is limited, 
but prices are steady. Sales oi 1200 tons Anthra- 


| cite, in lots, at $24, $23, and $22 P ton, 6 mos, 


j 


| 





for the three numbers. No | Charcoal Iron com 
mands $34, and Scotch Pig $24, 6 mos. The 
last sale of Charco.d Blooms was at $67,50 % ton, 
6mor A sale of old Reilroad Bars at $35, 6 
mos. Prices of Bar and Boiler Iron continue as 
last quoted 

LEAD is in demand, but there is little or no 
stock bere to operate in. The last sale of Galena 
was at 6jc # , cash. 128 Pigs Virginia sold at 
6e, cash. 

LEATHER continues in demand, but the mar- 
ket is comparatively bare 

LUMBER—The receipts by water are increas- 
ing, but the stocks are smull for the season. 
demand is good, and prices firm for all descrip 
tions. Acargo of Delaware Yellow Pine Sap 
Boards sold at $17 @ M feet, which is an advance. 
Susquehanna White Pine Boards are worth $16 
(@17; Hemlock $9@9,50; and Shipping Boards 
$15.50. Shooks and Headings range from $1,75 
to $1,900 

MOLASSES—The receipts of Cuba have in- 
creased, but of New Orie ns they have bees 
small. The market, however, is quite dull, and 
the only sales reported are 300 hhd«s Cuba at 27 
(a 2¥e for Muscovado, and 23(m24c for Clayed.— 
100 bbls New Orleans sold at 39¢, 4 mos 

SEEDS— loverseed is quite dul and ranges from 
$5 to $5,50 Y 64 he, for common to prime qua- 
lity, and $5,75 to $6 for re-cleanev!, with sales of 
900 bus at these figures. Timothy i worth $2,25 
@2,374, and Flaxseed $1,75 ;' bus Hemp Seed 
is very scarce. Ked Top is werih $2.50, 

SUGAR—There has been on the port of the re- 
finers, as well as the trode, a disposition to pur- 
chase more freely, and at the close the market was 
quite firm Sales of 3000 hid» Porto Rico and 
Cuba at $6}(a7, and New Orleans at $7} (@7j, on 


| time 


SPIRITS—Foreign Brandy «nd Gin are selling 
steady at former rates. No chonge in Domestic 
Liquors. Whiskey is in fair demand. Sates of 
1000 bbls at 2¥¢ for Ohio; 25¢ for Penna; 27@274e 
for hhds, and 26¢ for Drudge 

TALLOW is steady. Sales 
104 @1l0je ? th), cash 

WOOL There has been a perfect lull in the 
market, and manufacturers for the present having 
withdrawn, but little activity can be anticipeted 
until the new ‘‘clip'’ commences to come forward 
Sales of 60,000 ths from 35 to 60¢ P M™, cash 
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BANK NOTE LIST. 
Cogrectep ror Tus Sarcrpay Kvenme Poet, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

Philadelphia, April 2, 1859. 


PENNSYLVANIA Gronela. 


Solv bks par to 4-10 dis Solvent banks 4 dis 
Relief notes 4:10 dix Sovvs Carona 
New Jexser Soly bk» 
Solv bke par to 4 dis ALABAMA. 
DeLaware. Solv bks l to 3 dis 
| Solv bks par to 4 dis Mi o ssiPPi. 
MARYLAND All bk» uncertaiD 
Baltimore i die Lovisiama. 
Solv bks gto }dis Solv bks j dis 
New Yor« Outro. 
Solv bks par to ¢ dis Solv bhs j dis 
Maing. Kawtocsy. 
Solv bks i dis Soiv bks i dis 
New Hamrsaine. Inpiama 
Solv bk: i dis State bank } dis 
Vermost ILvinots. ‘ 
Solv bks i dis Solv bke« 14 dis 
Cossecticot Missoort. ; 
| Solv bks ¢ die Solv bks i dis 
Massacuuserts TeNNessee 
Solv bks is Old banks 2 dis 
| Raope Istanp Micuieas ’ 
Solv bk« i dis Solv bks 1, die 
Vineimtia. Wisconsin. 
Solv bks j to} dis Solv bke 14 dis 
Dist. or CoLcemsBia. lexas. 

Solv bks dis Commercia! and Ag- 
Norte Carourma. reultural bank, 
Solv bks dtoldis! Galveston 10 dis 
Canada. 

Solv bke 1 dis 
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pe@ Politeness is nothing more than an ele- 
gant and concealed species of tatters, tending 
to put the person to whom it was addvessed in 
good humor and respect with himself. 
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